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TURF SUMMARY FOR THE LAST FORTY YEARS. 
(Continued from page 337. ) 

1830. Murta Fora, five years old, by Kosciusko, beat Polly Hopkins the 
three mile heats at Columbia, S.C. and won the four mile heats at 
Charleston. Clara Fisher, two years old, by Kosciusko, won the 
two mile heats in four heats —Time, 3 m. 48 s.—3 m. 52s.—3 m. 49 s. 
—3m. 49s. Sussex, four years old, by Sir Charles, made a great 
race at Broad Rock; beating Polly Hopkins, Sally Hornet, May Day, 
Charlotte Temple, Peggy Madee and Wehawk, three mile heats, in 
5m. 46 s.—5 m. 43 s.—2d heat;—({ within one second of that in Sally 
Walker and Ariel's great race.)—-See p. 564, vol. 1. Havoc, four 
years old, by Sir Charles, (having the preceding year beat Collier in 
a match, two mile heats,) made some good races; beating Bayard, 
Caswell,and others. At Norfolk, in three heats, Casweil, five years 
old, by Sir William, won the two mile heats of Kate Kearney and 
Havoc.—Time, 3 m. 48s.—3 m. 45s.—3m.46s. Polly Hopkins 
(Kate Kearney being in the same stable,) was now at the head of 
the turf in Virginia; in various races beating Slender, Collier, Cas- 
well and Gabriella, four mile heats;s—Gabriella and Shannon at Nor- 
folk, in 7 m.55s.—7 m.47s. Kate Kearney won the four mile heats 
at Tree Hill, and the two mile heats, in three heats, at Broad Rock; 
beating Charlotte Temple and Malcolm in 3 m. 52 s.—3 m. 52 s.— 
$m.54s. Charlotte Temple, four years old, by Sir Archy, frequently 
distinguished herself this and the preceding year; especially at Nor- 
folk, winning the two mile heats, in three heats, of Andrew and Polly 
Jones, in 3m. 50s.—3 m. 44s. and 3m. 54s.—and two days after 
beat Jemima Wilkinson and Gabriella the three mile heats, in three 
heats —Time, 5m. 47s.—5 m. 49s. and 5m.55s. Collier, four 
years old, by Sir Charles, won five jockey club purses (chiefly three 
mile heats,) during the year; but was beat at Jerusalem the three 
mile heats, in four heats, by Gabriella. four years old, by Sir Archy, 

{ in 5m. 49 s.—5 m. 49 s.—5 m. 51 s.—5 m. 49s. At Long Island, in 

i the spring, Slender won a sweepstakes, $1000 each, four miles, from 

Black Maria and Betsey Ransom; and two jockey club purses at the 

two meetings, three and four mile heats. Jn the fall she was beat 
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the four mile heats at Newmarket, by Polly Hopkins; and the three 
mile heats at Tree Hill, by g. Bayard, four years old, by Carolinian— 
a successful nag at two and three mile heats. Bonnets o’ Blue, three 
years old, by Sir Charles, out of Reality, won the great sweepstakes, 
mile heats, on Long Island, in three heats.—Time, 3 m. 518.—3 m. 
48 s—3 m. 52s.—2d heat won by Pilot, by Sir Archy. Arietta, 
four years old, by Virginian, won of Ariel a match, $5000 a side, car- 
rying 87 to 100 lbs. (two miles,) in 3 nn. 44. s.—and also the two mile 
heats jockey club purse. Sir Lovel, six years old, by Duroc, beat 
Ariel and Bachelor, three mile heats, in 5 m. 47 s.—5 m. 53 s.—the 
two mile heats at Poughkeepsie, in 3m. 51s. 3m. 46 s.—and on 
Long Island beat Arietta a match, $5000 a side, two mile heats, in 
3m, 45s.—3 m. 48s. Ariel won her last race, the four mile heats, 
at Poughkeepsie; beating Sir Lovel, who won the first heat in 7 m. 
54s. (See p. 566, vol. 1.) Black Maria, in the fall, won two four 
mile heat races at Poughkeepsie, in 7 m. 53 s.—8 m. 5s. and 7m. 
56 s.—7m.53s. Goliah, three years old, by Eclipse, won the great 
sweepstakes, two miles, in 3m.50s. (See p. 148, vol. 2.) 

Gabriella, in four heats, won the four mile heats at Charleston. 
Clara Fisher won the three mile heats of Pilot and Lafayette; (having 
beat Jemima Wilkinson, three mile heats, at Columbia, shortly be- 
fore.) A challenge to run her the ensuing year, over the Charleston 
course, four mile heats, against any named nag, was thereupon offered, 
and has been accepted with the Bonnets o’ Blue, for $5000 a side. 
Bertrand Jr. three years old, won the two mile heats, (a very severe 
race;) beating Andrew and Pelham in four heats. Time, 3m. 53s. 
3m. 49 s.—3 m. 50s.—3 m. 57s. Polly Kennedy, four years old, 
by Napoleon, won the handicap. (See p. 407, vol.2.) At Long 
Island Bonnets o’ Blue beat Goliah a match, $5000 a side, four mile 
heats; and won the jockey club purse, four mile heats, beating Black 
Maria, who the week after took the four mile heats at Poughkeepsie. 
Slender won the three mile heats;—Arietta the two mile heats. (See 
p. 510, vol.2.) Collier ran this year with great success in Virginia, 
winning six out of seven races. In three heats, at Broad Rock, he 
beat Polly Hopkins and Sally Hornet;—the former broke down, hav- 
ing won the first heat. At Newmarket he won of I. C. Charlotte 
Temple, and others, the four mile heats, in 7m. 57s. 7m. 59s.— 
one of the best races, as to time, over that course. The week fol- 
lowing he was beat at Tree Hill, the four mile heats, by Sally Hor- 
net, five years old, by Sir Charles. At Norfolk, the succeeding 
week, he won the four mile heats, when Slender fell and died. In 
the fall he beat Sally Hornet the four mile heats at Tree Hill, and 
Andrew the four mile heats at Newmarket. Virginia Taylor, four 
years old, by Sir Archy—Annette, four years old, by Sir Charles— 
Charlotte Temple, five years old, by Sir Archy—g. Bayard, five 
years old, by Carolinian—and Restless, five years old, by Virginian, 
(winner of three mile heats at Norfolk, in 5m. 48s.—5 m. 52s.) in 
various races in Virginia continued to acquire reputation.—See racing 
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1831. accounts of 1831. James Cropper, four years old, by Sir Charles, 
was particularly distinguished by several races in Virginia, at Lan- 
caster, and at Poughkeepsie; where, in three heats, (a very severe 
race,) he beat Black Maria. Time, 8m.1s.—8 m.4s.—8m. 7s. 
(See p. 143, vol. 3.) After most of the fall races, ensued the great 
sweepstakes of $4000, four mile heats, at the Central course, near 
Baltimore;—won by Black Maria in three heats, beating Collier, 
Virginia Taylor, (winner of the first heat, and of the two mile heats 
the day before, in 3 m. 56 s.—3 m. 51s.—and 3 m. 59s.) James Crop- 
per, (who broke down,) Eliza Reily and Busiris. The Bonnets o’ 
Blue (the favourite for the great sweepstakes,) was seized with the 
distemper a few days before the race. Annette won the three mile 
heats; and Trifle, three years old, by Sir Charles, (having beat 
Screamer, three years old, by Henry, a match, two mile heats, three 
days before,) won the four mile heats; beating Black Maria, Collier 
and May Day.—Time, 8m.—7 m. 55s. Bachelor, aged, ran with 
great success in Maryland this and the preceding year. (See p. 136, 
vol. 3.) Sally Hornet, at Norfolk, beat Bonny Black a match, four 
mile heats, $2000 a side. Bonny Black, four years old, by a son of 
Sir Archy, had beat Bayard the four mile heats, over the same course. 
Annette beat Bayard, a few weeks after, at Norfolk, two mile heats. 
Time, 3 m.47s.—3m.50s. Clifford,three years old, by Sir Charles, 
ran with great success and eclat in Virginia during the spring; but 
in his only race in the fall, he split his hoof and was beat. 

During the two years the Turf Register has been published, it appears 
that Collier has been a winner fourteen times, Polly Hopkins nine, Char- 
lotte Temple eight, Bachelor eight, Slender seven, Black Maria six, Kate 
Kearney four, Star four, Bonnets o’ Blue four, and Clara Fisher three times. 
(See pp. 297, vol. 2—191, vol. 3.) 

Our history “ex necessitate rei” is chiefly confined to Virginia and Mary- 
land; blended, in some measure, with that of New York, the Carolinas and 
Georgia. We should not, however, be unmindful that many first rate 
horses have been running in the west, of whom our account is imperfect. 
Walk-in-the-Water, by Sir Archy, (lately running at Nashville at eighteen 
years old, having run forty races,)—Mercury, by Virginian—Sir Richard, 
Sir Henry and Champion, own brothers to Monsieur Tonson, by Pacolet-— 
and other Sir Archys, Virginians, and Pacolets—also, several of the get of 
Timoleon, of Oscar, of Stockholder, Palafox, Pacific, Sumpter, Sir William, 
Napoleon, Bertrand, Aratus, &c. have been distinguished on the various 
courses in Kentucky, Tennessee, Mississippi, Louisiana and Alabama. The 


racing at Nashville, in particular, is deserving a brief notice. (See p. 96, 
vol. 2.) 


1826. Proserpine, by Oscar, beat Mercury three mile heats in 5 m. 50s. 
Sir Richard, three years old, by Pacolet, with ease won the two 
mile heats in $m. 57s.—3 m. 59 s. The next year he won the three 
mile heats, in four heats; beating Sir Henry, (his own brother,) 
three years old, Remus, and others. 
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Vanity, by Timoleon, won the three mile heats; beating Josephine, 
by Oscar—Morgiana, by Pacolet-—Napoleon, by Oscar, and others. 
Time, 6m. 5s.—5m. 49s.—5 m. 50s.—“"Track seven yards over 
measure.”—(It has since been reduced.) Jerry, three years old, by 
Pacolet, beat Columbus, by Oscar, and others, two mile heats. ‘Time, 
3m. 49 s.—3 m. 57s. 

Polly Powel, three years old, by Virginian, won a sweepstakes, three 
mile heats; also the purse, three mile heats, beating Jerry in 5m. 
55s. Josephine won the two mile heats.—Time, 3m. 51s.--3 m. 50s. 
Champion, own brother to Monsieur Tonson, by Pacolet, beat Na- 
poleon and others with ease, three mile heats, in 5m. 59s. Polly 
Powel won the two mile heats, in 3m. 54s.--3m. 58s. Anvillina 
Smith, three years old, by Stockholder, won a sweepstakes, two 
mile heats, in3 m. 57s.—-3m. 55s. Lafayette, five years old, beat 
Helen Mar, four years old, by Sunipter, and others, mile heats.— 
Time, 1 m. 48 s.--1 m. 50s. 

Polly Powel won the four mile heats, $600; beating Walk-in-the- 
Water, eighteen years old, by Sir Archy, and two others——Time, 
ist heat, 7m. 59s. Long Waist, four years old, by Sir Archy, won 
the three mile heats, $400; beating Piano, three years old, by Ber- 
trand, and another, in three heats.—Time, 5 m. 56 s.—5 m. 55 s.— 
5m.54s. Frozen-head, three years old, by Crusher,* won the two 
mile heats, $200, in three heats; beating Anvillina Smith, (winner 
of the first heat.) and five others. Time,3m. 55s—3m. 48 s.— 
$m. 50s. Wild-Bill-ot-the-Woods, (or Pilot) four years old, by Sir 
Archy, won the mile heats, best three. Time, 1 m, 52s.—1m. 52s. 
1m. 50s. The Louisville (Ky.) course also exhibited good running 
this year. Huntress, four years old, by Cherokee, won the four 
mile heats, $600.—Time, 8m. 2s.—8m.1s. Duke of Orleans, 
three years old, by Sumpter, won the three mile heats, $400; beat- 
ing Singleton, three years old, by Bertrand, and another.—Time, 
5m. 58s—5m.53s. Jefferson, three years old, by Saxe Weimar, 
won two and three mile heats, for $1000 and $500—sweepstakes 
and match. In the spring, at Lexington, Singleton had beat the 
Duke of Orleans in a sweepstakes, $500 each, four subscribers, two 
mile heats. —Time, 4 m. 2 s.—and 3 m. 42 s.—(The course twenty- 
three yards short of a mile.) Same meeting, Bertrand colts won 
the three successive races. 


We have now given a summary of the best racing in the United States 
for the last forty years, as gleaned by our correspondence; and if neglect 
or injustice has been shown in any quarter, it arises from want of informa- 
tion, ascribable to no fault of our own. From September, 1829, reference 
may be had to our pages for accounts of races as furnished us; in which 
there is frequently a lamentable deficiency;—either of colour, sex, name, 
age, pedigree, (by what sire at least, if not out of what dam.) weights, by 


* We ask the pedigree of Crusher—a name unknown to us. 
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whom run, the arrangement of coming in, time, date, place, and the amount 
run for. Sometimes the state or length of the track ought to be given, 

To institute a comparison between the horses that have figured at dif- 
ferent eras, would be attended with no satisfactory result; but were we to 
select, from the renowned get of Medley, or of Shark, from Leviathan, Gal- 
latin, Florize], Potomac, Post Boy, Sir Archy and his celebrated stock, from 
Pacolet, the Oscars, Eclipse, Monsieur Tonson, &c. the very best horse 
that ever ran in this country—the American Highflyer, as superior for his 
racing powers as for the reputation of his stock, we should hazard but little 
in adopting the opinion of that most judicious sportsman, W.. R. Johnson, Esq. 
that Sir Archy is that one—‘the very best horse he ever saw.” Next to him, 
on the turf, we should rank his sons Timoleon and Virginian, and Monsieur 
Tonson, by Pacolet, as having beat the very best horses—Reality, Lady 
Lightfoot, Sir Hal, Sally Walker, Ariel, Shakspeare, Lafayette, and others, 
at their own and at all distances, in the very best time;—surpassing all and 
the best of competitors until they had trained off. This, too, without de- 
rogating from the extraordinary performance of Henry and Eclipse, in hav- 
ing run a fair four miles in 7m. 37s.—for when were horses run under 
such favourable circumstances, as to “order,” state of the course, weather, 
and at score from the jump? Both of them, Vanity, Reality, Lady Light- 
foot, Sir Charles, Bertrand, and others that might be named, were undoubt- 


edly horses of first rate excellence, that in England might have vied with 
their Matchem, Eclipse or Highflyer. 


Mr. Eprror: 


At no period since the days of Leviathan,* of the Medleys, Sharks and 
Diomeds, have so many fine horses appeared on the turf in Virginia and the 
Carolinas, as during the few first years after the get of Sir Archy made 
their appearance; yet that link of the racing memoranda is lamentably de- 
ficient: but it is hoped it is not too late to have that hiatus supplied. Vanity 
and Reality, (own sisters, out of a Medley mare,) Timoleon, Virginian, 
Lady Lightfoot and Sir Charles, were perhaps the best runners, at all dis- 
tances, of Sir Archy’s get;--as well as being among the earliest of his dis- 
tinguished progeny. Of the performances of the two first, information is 
wanting. I recollect to have seen Vanity beat Tuckahoe, when in the 
zenith of his fame, the four mile heats at Washington. Her backers were 
said to be prepared with $30,000 to stake on the issue;—-the correctness of 
their judgment, on that occasion, was fully confirmed—she won with great 
ease. I think I never saw a better nag run. In her next race, at New- 
market, the spring she was five years old, running the three mile heats 
against Lady Lightfoot, she fell and broke herneck. Information is wanted 
as to the performances of Napoleon, Carolinian, Kosciusko, Stockholder, 


and of other distinguished Sir Archys—such as would gratify most of your 


subscribers, and certainly one AMATEUR. 


* Leviathan, by Flag of Truce, was bred by Dr. Turpin, of Goochland 


county, Va. We should be glad to obtain the pedigree in full of such a 
distinguished horse. 
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HORSE PEDIGREES.—CommunicaTep. 
(See Lithograph at the beginning of this Number.) 

In this number, we present our readers, and the breeders of fine horses 
in particular, with a plan of delineating the pedigrees of their horses in a 
manner altogether new; and if gentlemen would pursue this system for a 
short time, we should be able to present, beyond the power of confusion 
and contradiction, the best system of evidence to the purity of the blood horse. 

Chart, No. 1, inthis number, shows the pedigree of the grey mare, 
Hyacinth, on the side of her sire. 

Chart, No. 2, to be published in a subsequent number, will show her 
pedigree on the side of her dam. 

Hyacinth is dead, leaving two horse colts, one called “Path Killer,” a 
dark ch. by American Eclipse, 5 years old this spring, (1832)—the other, 
“Navarino,” isa blood bay, by De Groot's Sir Harry, 4 years old this spring, 
(1832.) The likenesses are good, having been taken with the camera obscura. 

It requires a little study and examination of the Chart before the reader 
will comprehend the excellence and importance of the plan. ‘The pedi- 
gree delineated is that of the grey mare “Hyacinth,” and the object is to 
show that she is of the pure English racer breed. 

The notes on the left hand of the Chart, show from whence originated 
that breed of horses. 

The certificates of the Hon. John Randolph, of Roanoke, Mr. Cruger, 
and of Charles Henry Hall, of New York, men of high respectability and 
integrity, prove the purity of her descent from celebrated imported horses, 
and from the British Stud Book, and Turf Register, is deduced the evidence 
of pure blood in all those imported horses. 

Having read the Notes, the reader will direct his attention to the lowest 
ring on the right hand of the Chart. 

The sire of Hyacinth was “Ogden’s Messenger,’ who was descended 
from Old Messenger, out of Caty Fisher, and the latter was descended from 
Craggs’ Highflyer, out of animported mare. (See Mr. Cruger’s certificate.) 

The stallions are distinguished by a double ring, and are placed on the left. 

The mares by a single ring, and are to the right. 

Any gentleman having a horse descended from Old Messenger, need 
not look for his ancestors beyond the Chart, No. 1. 

The same may be said of some of the many celebrated horses which 
have been owned in the Southern states, whose names are to be found on 
Chart, No. 2—sych as Bedford, Medley, &c. &c. 

At a birds-eye view it will be seen that the cross of the Barb, the Turk, 
and the Arabian horse, has produced a race of animals possessed of powers 
superior to those of either of the separate stocks. 

This publication has been made to induce others to adopt the same plan, 
and thereby enable breeders in our country to ascertain the pedigrees of 
blood horses with a certainty and facility greater than are afforded by any 
other method practiced in the old world; and it secures to this Register in 
particular the credit of having been the first to present to the public a plan 
of preserving the pedigrees of horses superior to any other yet proposed. 
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The deviation from the general rule adopted by the Editor of the Regis- 
ter of inserting the likenesses of tried horses only, is warrahted in this in- 
stance, by the fact, that the Chart contains materials of great importance 
to breeders, and the likeness of Path Killer forms an appropriate and un- 
exceptionable ornament, and gives additional interest to the whole. ‘The 
owner of this horse has never run a horse, nor trained one, for the Course, 
nor does he intend to do so: but having a just estimate of the value of the 
blood horse and the importance of preserving the blood pure, he has bred 
them for his pleasure and for sale. It may so happen that these colts may 
fall into the hands of men through whom they may become distinguished, 
and it is always desirable to trace the formation of the animal from the 
young to the aged state, and mark the improvements or otherwise. Any per- 
son who will examine the pedigree of Path Killer, will find him descended 
from as noble a race of ancestors as any other horse living. His predomi- 
nant blood is that of Old Messenger, than whom, no horse ever imported 
into America, has produced a more valuable stock for the turf, road, or 
farms, under the saddle or in harness. 

Path Killer is a dark chesnut, and when full grown will be about 154 
hands high—the likeness on the Chart is accurate, and according to the old 
English rule he is just fit to put on the Turf; his colts are large and good, 
and shew action, great bone and sinews. 

[Both colts are for sale—inquire of Anthony Dey, Esq. New York. 





THOUGHTS ON BLOOD HORSES; 


Stable Management in General— Getting into Condition—Training 
for the Turf—Difference between the American and English 
Modes—Racing—Bringing a Horse round after a hard day— 
Race Riders, hints te—Their different positions in the Saddle 
occasion more or less distress to the horse, and an addition or 
diminution of weight—Shoeing and Plating—Paces—Propor- 
tions—Breeding—Hereditary Blemishes and Defects, §c. 

(Continued from No. 7, page 330.) 

You have now arrived at full work, and by persisting in it with 
care and attention, for two weeks longer, your horse will be in order 
to engage in any race—even should it be one of three or four mile 
heats. Your exercise must now occasionally be given somewhat 
quicker. About every third day you ought to give a brushing gallop 
of about a quarter of a mile, up the stretch or straight run-in. This 
is the prevalent practice. But what I like better, especially for a 
horse calculated to run long distances, is, to let him go off moderately 
the first mile, at a common exercising pace; also, round the first turn 
or quarter of the second mile at the same rate; and as soon as he en- 
ters upon the back side of the course, or training ground, (which ge- 
nerally is nearly a straight line for a quarter of a mile,) let him out, 
and cause him to go his best pace. As you enter upon the last turn 
or sweep take him again in hand, until he gets round it; and as soon 
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as he enters upon the stretch or straight run-in, let him come home 
at a telling pace. J am satisfied that this mode is better calculated 
to give him wind, (and wind is strength,) and to teach him to go 
along at a steady rate, collected and regular in his stride, than when 
merely given one of these short quick spurts of only 400 yards, which 
put every sinew to the test. 

Should you find, that notwithstanding the exercise and sweats, 
(regularly given as directed,) your horse continues above himself in 
condition, and is too gross and full of flesh, and you are afraid to give 
him more severe exercise, on account of injuring his limbs, or taking 
away his speed, (things worthy of consideration,) give him one of the 
following alterative balls every week: 


Take cinnebarofantimony, - -— - - 3 ounces. 
Balsam of sulphur - . - - - 2 do. 
Nitrein powder, - - - -— - - 4 do. 
Camphor, - - - - - - - 1 do. 


To be divided into ten balls. It also acts asa febrifuge after a severe 
day’s work. Or you may take— 


Flour of sulphur, —- - - . - half an ounce. 
Liver of antimony, - - - - do. do. 
Nitre in powder, - - - - - do. do. 


Mix and give for one dose daily for a few days, with occasional mashes. 
Its good effects will be soon visible. 

After having been at work for seven or eight weeks, and we will 
say ten or twelve days after this last run or trial of two miles, you 
may want to ascertain whether you dare venture to back your horse 
in a race of four miles; or, should you be a subscriber to a poststake 
of that distance, you ought to find out if it will do to rely upon him. 
For whatever your opinion of his good qualifications on the score of 
endurance is, it may turn out erroneous;—the only sure criterion is 
actual test. ‘Therefore prepare him for the trial, as though for an ac- 
tual race, as follows, which ceremony is known by the appellation of 
setting a horse. 

I would deal out his hay with a sparing hand for two days previous 
to the race, and on the morning of the day immediately preceding it, 
his exercise ought to be very light, and on the afternoon only a walk. 
I would not give him more than half of his accustomed allowance of 
hay during this day. At noontime of this same day I would allow 
him his usual feed of grain; (but be sparing with water;) and when 
the stable was shut up, put on the setting muzzle. Atthe next feed- 
ing hour (which would be 3 in the afternoon,) let him have only about 
two-thirds of his usual feed, and only a few bites of hay, given out of 
the hand. When he returns from his afternoon walking exercise, 
give him about half his usual quantity of water only; and after he has 
been rubbed and well cleaned, only about half his regular feed of 
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grain, and two or three mouthfuls of hay. Put on the muzzle, and 
leave him until about 9 o’clock; now return to the stable, and let him 
again have about the half of a regular feed of grain, and after it, 
give from your hand, a few mouthfuls of hay; put on the muzzle, be 
sure that it is securely fastened, and leave him for the night. The 
next morning, be with hima little before daybreak, give him about two 
quarts of grain; and after his legs have been well hand-rubbed, and 
his body also well wiped eff, let him go out and walk for about an 
hour and a half—when he returns, and has been well cleansed and 
rubbed, give him about a gallon of water, and one quart of grain; 
we will suppose that your race is to take place at 1 o’clock, therefore 
at 11 o’clock, take him out of the stable, lead him round for about 
10 or 15 minutes, take him back, now strip off his clothes, and rub 
and wipe him over with dry cloths, and put on the clothing and dress 
in which he is to appear on the course; give him another quart of 
grain, and after it one or two swallows of water,and nomore. Now 
lead him out upon some litter, and endeavour to induce him to make 
water; take him back to his stall, and hand-rub his legs; after which, 
wait until it is time to go to the course, where you ought to arrive 15 
minutes at ieast before the hour of starting, that you may Jead him 
about and walk a little, and let him view the crowd, by which means, 
if a young horse, he will get over any agitation or alarm, which so 
great a concourse of people might at first occasion. We will now 
suppose, that in preparing your horse for the intended trial of four 
miles, that you have strictly adhered to the foregoing instructions, 
and with your trial horse, or the one calculated to run in company, 
are on the ground—all things being in readiness, and the due weight 
of each horse adjusted, strip and saddle without delay; give the riders 
orders not to wait for each other, but to make their best play; let them 
mount, and your stop watch being in readiness, give the word; his 
trial being over, treat him as you would, had he actually been engaged 
in a race, according to the instructions hereafter given. If he runs 
the four miles in 8 m. 8 s. in common shoes, equal to about 7m. 
56 s. with plates, this being his first trial of four miles, you may 
be proud of him, as he will doubtless improve with proper care and 
management; but should he take 8 m. 15s. or longer, recollecting 
that he did his two miles on a former trial in good time, you may 
with propriety conclude, that the distance of four miles has proved 
too much for him; and that in all probability the falling off was in 
the last mile. Under these considerations it would not be advisable 
for him to engage at present in a race, beyond heats of three miles. 
I have now carried you through all the minutiz of a long and tedious 
training, according to our American system, with the exception of 
49 v.3 
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instructing you how to treat a horse after a hard day, or when over 
marked, which I shall treat of when [ come to speak of racing; and 
shall presently show in what the English mode differs from the Ameri- 
can. But having introduced flannel bandages, hot water for legs, 
and gruel, (things not used by any of our trainers,) I must first- be 
permitted to make some observations upon their utility. 

In America, the use of flannel bandages, when applied with hot 
water to legs, are scarcely known; and it is only within a few years 
past, that they have been brought into use in England. So great 
however, has become the sense of their utility, that they are at this 
day not only applied tothe race horse, but have become an appendage 
to the clothing of hunters. 

A writer in the English Sporting Magazine, over the signature of 
Nimrod, whose productions are entitled to the highest consideration, 
and attentively read by the whole sporting community, says:— 

“When [ first began to keep hunters, we knew nothing of those 
great restoratives in the stable, flannel bandages, hot water for legs, 
and gruel; except incase of illness they were never thought of. An 
old writer on Farriery, the Sieur Le Fosse, speaks of ‘the great 
advantage of keeping horses legs warm, as preventing glanders and 
other accidents.’ But it is only within these few years, thatbanda- 
ges have been applied as part of the clothing of a hunter; the benefit 
of which is in my opinion incalculable. By their use, circulation is 
kept up in those parts where it is apt to be most languid; and the 
practice of washing legs in very warm water, and swathing them in 
very large folds of flannel, takes off soreness and inflammation from 
blows, and other injuries, which all hunters are liable to in a run over 
a strong country. Another advantage attending them is, that they 


admit of a horse being shut up in half the time it formerly required 


to clean him, which enables him to lie down and roll, which he will 
always do, if in a loose house before he gets stiff from his work.” 

If then, the use of these bandages and hot water, are of such 
essential service to the limbs of a hunter, how much more requisite 
must they be for the race horse, who is kept at galloping exercise, 
morning and evening every day, with little intermission, and some- 
times put to quick and severe trials. Every person who has had to 
do with training for the turf, is sensible of the frequent and numerous 
accurrences which injure the limbs, and but too often render horses of 
the greatest promise useless as racers. Independent of permanent 
injuries, we may take into the account, windgalls, puffed and swelled 
hocks, legs rendered sore to the touch, strained or swollen back sinews, 
and that kind of soreness, sometimes distinguished by the appellation 
of buckskins; all or a greater part of which, would in a great mea- 
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sure be prevented, or yield to the application of bandages, and hot 
water, as prescribed. I do not wish to be understood, as directing 
their constant application, night and morning after the usual exercise, 
but when a horse has undergone a sweat, a brisk and sharp run, trial 
gallop, race, or any extra work, I would on no account omit them, 
being sensible, that the greatest benefit is to be derived from their 
application. Experience having taught me, that they, (as Nimrod 
says) “promote circulation, take off soreness, and prevent legs from 
swelling,” to all which, horses at high keeping, and strong work are 
liable. 

While speaking of swelled legs, I will give you a remedy in case 
you should ever be so unfortunate as to have a horse in that predica- 
ment near the day of his race. I first met with it in a book published 
in England, in 1814, written by that celebrated sportsman, Colonel 
George Hanger. For an account of this medicine, which in its na- 
ture is simple and innocent, and its effect quick and certain, I shall 
give Col. Hanger’s relation:— 

“Above thirty years ago, when I was confederate upon the turf 
with my friend Mr. Robert Pigott, when his celebrated horse Shark 
was at his best, Mr. Pigott trusting the whole conduct of his stables to 
me, 1 came some days before the meetings to try his horses and my 
own, and to see his horse Shark take his last sweat, before he ran 
with Lord Abingdon’s Leviathan—for a very large sum of money we 
both had depending on that race. Shark went through his sweat, at 
the dawn of day, very well, and to my perfect satisfaction; after which 
he was taken home, fed, and locked up till 12 o’clock at noon.—At 
12 o’clock when the trainer, Thomas Price, and myself came into his 
stable, we found all his legs swelled, his hind legs very much indeed, 
quite up to the hocks, and his fore legs considerably. JI was much 
alarmed, and told Thomas Price to keep the door locked, ‘that none of 
the boys might see the condition he was in, and that I would send a 
servant to Mr. Pigott to inform him, that he might get his mo- 
ney off.’ Price said, ‘sir, you are alarmed at that which is of no con- 
sequence whatever; horses’ legs, after sweating, frequently fly, and | 
assure you I have had many horses more swelled than Shark is. Pro- 
vided his legs are not fine by to-morrow night, I will suffer death— 
and to prove to you my sincerity, I will, if you will allow me, 
stand every shilling you have on the race, and I know you have a 
very large sum depending. I will give him something, which, by to- 
morrow night, shall make his legs as fine as they were yesterday.’ 

*¢ “You shall give h'm nothing, said I, unless you tell me what the 
medicine is composed of.’ 
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“It is the most simple and innocent of medicines, sir; I will write 
it down for you, and you shall go yourself to the apothecary’s and 
have itmade up, and see it givento him yourself. It is this; one 
pound of nitre and a half pound of sulphur, (flour of brimstone, ) 
mixed up into a mass with molasses.’ 

“For Shark, I had it made up with honey, being so valuable a horse, 
but I have never given it to any other horse except made up with 
molasses, and I look upon the honey and molasses both as only ve- 
hicles to give the nitre and sulphur. 

“Before 1 o’clock, I gave Shark a ball of it as large as a good sized 
hen’s egg; at night another; the next morning another; and in the 
evening, about 5 o’clock another. At night when we shut the stable 
up, we could scarcely perceive that his legs were at all swelled, and 
at daybreak the next morning his legs were as fine as they ever had 
been. 

“He had two balls given him the first two days, but only one every 
day after, until the day he started for the match, which was seven 
days after he had taken his sweat. His exercise was stopped only 
two days, during which time he was only walked, which I am con- 
vinced benefitted him, for he was a delicate horse.” 

Col. Hanger goes on to say, that he has since given these sulphur 
and nitre balls to some hundreds of horses both of the turf and road, 
with similar success; and I can with confidence assert, that, in the 
course of my practice, | have administered it to many of all classes, 
with the most beneficial effect. 

Before I take leave of our American system of training, there is 
one practice I shall note, the discontinuance of which, I am led to 
believe, would be a further improvement. It is that of harrassing 
the horse at noontime, when watered, with a walk of twenty minutes 
or half an hour. I say harrassing, as I am confident that between 
his morning and afternoon exercise, he requires every moment’s quiet 
rest that the space will admit of, and were the time taken up by this 
walk, occupied in brushing him over, and hand-rubbing his legs 
while eating his grain, it would, independent of the unnecessary an- 
noyance, be so much saved. I will be answered no doubt, that the 
horse requires to be moved about, to prevent the water, given 
him at this time, occasioning cold chills or the like.—If the weather 
and water, are both cold, the chill ought to be taken off the latter, 
by the admixture of a little warm water. If on the other hand, the 
weather is warm, and you are compelled to resort to a cold spring or 
well, (which ought to be avoided if possible,) set a pail full of the 
water in the sun for half an hour previous to watering time, and 
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every objection on the score of cold, or cold chills, will be removed. 
I would lead the horse out of the stable at noontime, more to induce 
him to stale upon some litter contiguous, than for the purpose of 
offering him his water, which may be given him if you please, while 
out, but the walk I would omit, if only on account of its inutility. 


An O_p TuRFMAN. 
(To be continued.) 





AmeERiIcaN Race Horses—In Broop anD PERFORMANCES NOT IN- 


FERIOR TO THE ENGLISH. 
Mr. Epitor: 

That inthe American race horse is united the purest English blood, that 
“blood will tell,” and that he is scarce inferior in any respect to the best 
horses that have run in England, seems to me to be illustrated by the pedi- 
gree and extraordinary performances of Polly Hopkins, (as published in your 
last number;) exhibiting a rare combination of powers—speed, stoutness, 
and durability; together with splendid achievements that will scarce suffer 
in comparison with the exploits of their best racers of which we have any 
authentic account. Her biographer remarks truly, that “no animal in any 
country ran so much and won so many races in such short time—twenty-four 
races (two, three and four mile heats,) in three years.” In support of this 
opinion, a brief notice is taken of the most distinguished horses that have 
run in England; showing the number of races that have been won and lost 
by each. It will appear, by reference to their memoirs, that where they 
have been frequently winners, in very many instances they have walked 
over the course, as in the case of Highflyer; and that they have run from 
three years old till aged, as in the cases of Gimcrack, Rockingham, and 
most of the examples given; and that very few of them have run as often, 
or taken more purses within such a short period, as Polly Hopkins has done. 
Besides which it should be borne in mind, that in England heats have not 
been often run, and the distances have usually been short and irregular. 
Their time has been rarely given. The absurd inconsistency in the accounts 
of Childers’ miraculous speed has been exposed; nor have I more faith in 
those of Firetail and Pumpkin. That all of them ran with extraordinary 
speed, especially short distances, there can be no doubt. But as Bay Mal- 
ton’s race at York (four miles in 7m. 43s.) is quoted by the latest English 
writers (so recently as 1831,) as an extraordinary performance, in which, 
however, there is no mention of weights; and that of Eclipse, running the 
four miles, with 12 stone, in 8m. is viewed in the same light;—it would 
appear, in this respect, that Polly Hopkins was scarce inferior to either. 
In three instances, after performing her first heat in excellent time, she ran 
the second heat of two, three and four miles, in 3m. 42s. 5m. 43s. and 
7m. 47s.—the latter, at five years old, (carrying 109]bs.) is believed to 
have been done with such ease that probably she might have equalled Hen- 
ry’s performance at Long Island. It will be recollected that, on arrwing 
at four years old, carrying 108 |bs. he ran the four miles in 7 m. 37s. 
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Rockingham,* foaled 1781, (sire of Sir Archy’s dam,) by Highflyer, was 
winner thirty-two times; was beat three—once by Dungannon. 

Pot8os, foaled 1773, (sire to American Eclipse’s grandam.) by Eclipse, 
was winner thirty-one times; was beat twice. 

Gimcrack, foaled 1760, (sire of imported Medley.) was winner twenty- 
eight times; was beat nine. 

Woodpecker, foaled 1773, by Herod, was winner twenty-eight times; was 
beat seven. 

Buzzard, (imp.) foaled 1787, by Woodpecker, (sire to Hephestion,) was 
winner twenty-eight times; was beat three times by Coriander—other losses 
not stated. 

Dungannon, foaled 1780, (sire to imp. Bedford,) by Eclipse, was winner 
twenty-seven times; beat three times—once by imp. Saltram. 

Coriander, foaled 1786, by Pot8os, was winner twenty-seven times—losses 
not stated. 

Skyscraper, foaled 1787, by Highflyer, was winner twenty-five times— 
beat twice by Coriander. 

Shark, (imp.) foaled 1771, by Marske, besides forfeits, ran and won nine- 
teen times; was beat ten. 

Diamond, foaled 1792, by Highflyer, (beat Coriander, and the best horses,) 
was winner twenty-four times—losses not stated. 

Hambletonian, foaled 1792, by King Fergus, (one of the best sons of 
Eclipse,) was winner eighteen times; beating Diamond, (the most celebrated 
match ever run in England, and between the two best horses of their day,) 
for 3000 gs. over the Beacon course;—won by half alength. Hambletonian 
was never beat, except when he bolted once, and the purse was taken by 
Spread Eagle, by Volunteer, (imp.) but he paid forfeit once to Stirling, by 
Volunteer, also imported. 

Play or Pay, (imp.) foaled 1791, by Ulysses, was winner seventeen times; 
lost seven. 

Florizel, foaled 1768, by Herod, (beat Shark and the best horses,) was 
winner sixteen times; lost seven. 

Diomed, (imp.) foaled 1777, by Florizel, was winner twelve times; lost 
eight. 

Highflyer, foaled 1774, by Herod, was winner fourteen times; was never 
beat, nor paid forfeit. 

Phenomenon, foaled 1780, by Herod, was winner fourteen times; beat 
twice—once by imp. Saltram. 

Sir Peter Teazle, foaled 1784, by Highflyer, won seventeen times—losses 
not stated. 

Matchem, foaled 1748, by Cade, was winner ten times; beat twice. 

Eclipse, foaled 1764, by Marske, was winner eleven times; never put up. 

Bay Malton,t foaled 1760, by Sampson—a distinguished horse on the turf; 


* Rockingham by Highflyer, out of Purity, sister to Pumpkin, by Matchem. 
What blood can be better? 

+ Note.—Bay Malton, at six years old, (1766) ran the four miles at York, 
carrying 8st. 7 lbs. (119|bs.) beating Herod, Jerkin, Royal George, and 
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(the number of his winnings is not stated;) but not known as a stallion. It 
was charged upon Col. O’Kelly that he was afraid to meet Bay Malton with 
Eclipse. 

Anvil, foaled 1778, (sire to imp. Anvilina, grandam of Kosciusko, the sire 
of Clara Fisher,) by Herod, was winner twelve times; beating Diomed and 
the best horses—lost seven. 

Sir Solomon, foaled 1796, by Sir Peter, was winner twelve times; beating 
Cockfighter, (imp.) Chance, (who in one race beat both,) and the best horses; 
lost eight. 

Trumpator, foaled 1782, by Conductor, was winner ten times; lost four. 

Escape, foaled 1785, (best horse of his day,) by Highflyer, was winner 
eleven times; losses not stated. He was beat by Coriander and Skylark in 
1791;—the bets large odds on Escape against the field. The next day he 
beat Skylark—bets two to one on him against Escape. By these circum- 
stances the Prince of Wales’ character suffered materially;—no racing oc- 
currence ever produced such sensation. 

Oberon, foaled 1782, by Florizel, was winner eleven times; losses not 
stated. 

Herod, foaled 1758, by Tartar, was winner ten times; lost four;--twice 
beat by Bay Malton. , 

Waxey, by Pot8o0s, was winner nine times. 

Flying Childers, foaled 1715, by the Darley Arabian, and Saltram, (imp.) 
foaled 1780, by Eclipse, won but few races; but the former greatly out- 
stripped all competitors, and the latter beat Dungannon, Phenomenon, and 
others—the best horses of his day. 

The best blood of England is descended from Flying Childers and his 
own brother Bartlet’s Childers, by the Darley Arabian; and from the Go- 
dolphin Arabian, crossed with Matchem, Herod, Eclipse, Highflyer and Sir 
Peter.* The latter, by Highflyer, proved the best stallion that ever stood 
in England, uniting the above blood through Herod, Blank, Snap and Regu- 
lus—the best crosses ever introduced, and conspicuous in the American 
stock of most repute,—e. g. Medley, (imp.) besides the Godolphin blood 
through Gimcrack, was half brother to Sir Peter; their dams being own 
sisters by Snap. Sir Archy, combining the Herod crosses through Rock- 
ingham and Diomed; besides which, in American Eclipse, Ratler, and others, 
we have the best blood of Regulus and Kclipse, through Pot8os, Obscurity 


others, in 7m. 434s. Herod, aged, broke a blood vessel in his head while 
running the last mile. This has been quoted as the best four miles ever 
run in England; notwithstanding the fabulous accounts of Childers, Matchem 
and Careless, the brother of imp. Fearnought. Gimcrack, of the same age 
with Bay Malton, 1769, beat him at Newmarket, carrying 9 st. each;— 
allowing him 7lbs. he had been beat by Bay Malton. We have no well 
authenticated account of any performance that will equal Henry’s first heat 
at Long Island; both his and Eclipse’s performance were much superior to 


Bay Malton’s. 


* [His portrait and memoir probably in our next. } 
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and Volunteer; and from Sir Peter, through Sir Harry, Robin Redbreast, 
Arch Duke, Knowsley, and Young Sir Peter. 

“Nothing can be better than Polly Hopkins’ pedigree;’—worthy of her 
character,—e.g. By Virginian, a thorough bred son, worthy of Sir Archy; 
dam by Arch Duke,* (own brother to Stamford,) by Sir Peter Teazle; dam 
Horatia, by Eclipse, out of Countess, by Blank, (Delpini’s dam;) grandam 
by Stirling, one of the best runners in England, whom “Hambletonian dared 
not meet at York.” (Stirling by Volunteer; dam by Highflyer—Young 
Cade;) g. g. dam by Obscurity, (by Eclipse;) Wildair by Cade; “Old Cub,” 
&c. &c.—given at length in the General Stud Book, see p. 58. 

It may be added, that the blood} of Hephestion, by Buzzard, out of Sir 
Archy’s dam; of Ratler, tracing to the Obscurity mare through his dam, 
by Robin Redbreast, by Sir Peter; (dam by Woodpecker, out of Sir Peter's 
dam;) of Kosciusko, dam by imp. Bedford; grandam imp. Anvilina, by An- 
vil, out of Augusta, by Eclipse; and of Bertrand, also by Sir Archy; dam by 
Bedford, out of an imp. Mambrino mare; and that of others that might be 
named, is equal to any in the world. And if our breeders will be particular 
in confining themselves to unsullied stock of the best character, the time 
may not be remote when the American blood will be exported to improve 
the English parent stock;—a circumstance not more remarkable than the 
exportation of American manufactured goods to supply English possessions. 

Some other correspondent may furnish the porformances of Medley, Stir- 
ling, Arch Duke, Sir Harry, Bedford, and of other distinguished imported 
horses, such as are not within my reach; and would interest such of your 
subscribers as own stock partaking of those valuable crosses. y 


ANVIL. 

Anvil by Herod, dam by Feather, grandam by Lath, great-grandam 
by Childers. 

1. In 1781, at three years old, at Newmarket second spring meet- 
ing, he beat Rosemary, Rr. M. 100 guineas; same meeting he beat 
Tetotum, R. M. 100 guineas. 

2. At Epsom he won the Ladies’ plate. 

3. At Exeter, the great subseription for all ages (33 subscribers.) 

4. And walked over for an all-aged sweepstakes at Bath. 

5. At Newmarket, 1782, at four years old, first spring meeting, 
Anvil won £50, beating Boudron and four others. 

6. At Exeter he won the great subscription for all ages. 


* Note.—Arch Duke, (1799) three years old, won 400 gs. at Newmarket, 
and the Derby stakes, 50 gs. each, (thirty-three subscribers,) at Epsom. 

+ Besides horses of the best blood, some of their best racers have been 
imported from England; such as Shark, Saltram, Stirling, Spread Eagle, 
Eagle, Gabriel, Diomed, Buzzard, Play or Pay, Sir Harry, Robin Red- 
breast, Dion, Mufti, Knowsley, Citizen, Chance, Barefoot, Leviathan, &c. &c. 
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7. At Blandford he won £50, beating Sulphur and three others. 

8. At Newmarket, first spring meeting, 1783, at five years old, he 
beat Buccaneer, B. c., 200 guineas. 

9. In the second spring meeting he won a sweepstakes of 200 
guineas, B. c., beating Boxer and Pot8os. 

10. He won the King’s plate at Winchester, beating Mercury and 
Diomed. 


11. And next day walked over for an all-aged sweepstakes (seven 
subscribers. ) 

12. At Newmarket, second October meeting, he won the whip and 
600 guineas, beating Guildford and Boudron, 10 stone each B. c. 

13. In the second spring meeting, 1784, at six years old, at New- 
market, he beat Mercury, 6. c. 300 guineas. 

14. In the second October meeting he won 60 guineas for all ages, 
D. I.) beating Drone, Fortitude, and two others, 

15. At Newmarket, 1785, at seven years old, first spring meeting, 
he received 90 guineas compromise from Buzaglo, a. F. 200 guineas 
half-forfeit. 

16. In the same meeting he received forfeit from Premier, and 
Cantator, p. 1. 200 guineas half-forfeit. 

17. In the second spring meeting, carrying 8 st. 11 lbs., he beat 
Challenger, 7 st. 10 lbs. B. c. 200 guineas. 

18. In the first October meeting he received forfeit from Signor, 
B. C. 200 guineas half-forfeit. 

Anvil was sire of St. George, Cymbeline, Mother Blackcap, 
Anvilina,* Lisette, Sledge, Mother Shipton, Scotilla, &c. &c. 

He covered at Cannons, at ten guineas. 





IMPORTED HORSES COVERING IN AMERICA. 


Performances of the get of their Sires in England, Ireland and Scotland, 
the past year. 

We hope to gratify the owners of Young Truffle, Leviathan, Contract, 
Apparition and Barefoot, and those interested in their get, by the following 
lists of races won in England, in 1831, by their sisters and brothers. We 
have not been advised what Apparition is about. The others are on our 
list of stallions in the March number. 


1>The figure at the beginning of the paragraph denotes the age of the 
horse—that at the end the number of prizes won. 
By CATTON, (Son of Golumpus,) Sire of Contract. 
2. Bassetlaw, Lord Mountcharles’s, 50 sovs. and 30, at Newmarket—. 
3. Bay Colt, Brother to Homer, Col. Cradock’s, 700 sovs. at York—1. 
* Anvilina is the grandam of Kosciusko, Crusader and Saxe Wiemar.— 
Of course, ¢. g. dam of Clara Fisher. ay 
} His portrait to be seen at the office of the American ‘Purl Register. 
50 v.3 
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3. Bay Filly, out of Trulla, Mr. Gascoigne's, 175 sovs. at York—1. 

3. Bay Filly, out of Miss Cantley, Lord Exeter’s, 70 sovs. at Stamford; 
and 50, at Huntingdon—2. 

3. Butcher Boy, Mr. Broomhead’s, 50 sovs. at Rotherham; and 50, at 
Chesterfield—3. 

6. Cambridge, Lord Scarbrough’s, 150 sovs. at York—1. 

2. Carlton, Mr. W. Scott’s, 40 sovs. at Rotherham; and 80, at Northal- 
lerton—2. 

4, Carolan, Sir D. Baird’s, His Majesty’s purse of 100 gs. and 50, at 
Newcastle; and the Gold Cup, value 100, at Edinburgh—3. 

5. Catillus, Mr. Shipley’s, 45 sovs. at Inglewood Hunt—1. 

5. Cistercian, Lord Scarbrough’s, 50 sovs. at Pontefract—1. 

$. Contest, Mr. Houldworth’s, 60 sovs. and 120, at Manchester; 80, at 
Haigh Park; and 120, and 50, at Pontefract—5. 

6. Coronet, Mr. Taunton’s 180 sovs. at Taunton; 60, and 100, at Ply- 
mouth and Devonport; 90, at Tavistock; and 42, at Dorchester—5. 

2. Lady Barbara, Mr. Petre’s, 100 sovs. at York—1. 

2, Minster, Lord Mountcharles’s, 30 sovs. at Newmarket—1 

4. Rolla, Mr. Moulson’s, 40 sovs. and 50, at Bishop’s Castle—2. 

Total races, 30—purses $12,984 26. 


By MULEY, (Son of Orville,) Sire of Leviaruan. 

6. Atlas, Mr. Brooke’s, 50 sovs. at Stourbridge—1. 

a. Columbus, Mr. Walker’s, 70 sovs. and 90, at Warwick; 90, at Licl- 
field; and 80, at Burton-upon-Trent—4. 

5. Gazelle, Mr. Morris's, 60 sovs. at Buxton; 20, at Newcastle, (Staf- 
fordshire;) and 50, at Lichfield—3. 

5. Dandina, Mr. Applewhaite’s, 90 sovs. at Chester; and the Gold Cup 
at Ludlow—2. 

2. Margrave, Mr. Wreford’s, 225, at Stockbridge; 75, at Winchester; 
and Mr. Dilly’s, the Criterion Stakes of 750, at Newmarket—3. 

3. Marvel, Mr. Forth’s, 170 sovs. at Newmarket—1. 

a. Tommy Tickle, Mr. Henson’s, the Billesdon Coplow Stakes of £312. 
10s., at Croxton Park; Mr. Jones's, 60 sovs. at Stafford; and 40, at Roth- 
erham—3. 

4. Winton, Mr. Hobson’s, 100 sovs. and 50, at Heaton Park—1. 

Total races, 18—purses, $10,578 30. 


By SPECTRE, (Son of Phantom,) Sire of Apparition. 

5. Bay Mare (out of Off-she-goes,) Mr. Davis's, 50 sovs. at Bath; Mr. 
Meyrick’s, 57, and 35, at Haverfordwest; 60, at Aberystwith; and 50, at 
Carmarthen—5. 

a. Grandy, Mr. Davis’s, 45 sovs. and 50, at Leominster—2. 

6. Forester, Mr. H. Hudson’s, the Gold Cup, value 100 sovs. and 90, at 
Holderness Hunt—2. 

4. Jasper, Mr. Ormsby Gore’s 60 gs. at Chester; 50 sovs. at Oswestry; 
and 59,at Holywell Hunt-—3. 

a. Jerry, Mr. Milner’s, 65 sovs. at Bridgenorth; Mr. Hickman’s, 37, at 
Bishop’s Castle; and Mr- George's, twice 50, at Aberystwith; and 60, at 
Carmarthen—4. 
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3. Nonentity, Mr. Parker’s, 45 sovs. at Bedford—1. 
5. Royal Radnor, Mr. Jones’s, 47 sovs. at Knighton—1. 
Tota] races, 18—purses, $4,684 44. 


By TRAMP, (Son of Dick Andrews,) Sire of Bareroor. 

3. Anthony, Lord Exeter's, 375 sovs. at Newmarket; 50, at Brighton; 
and 100, at Goodwood—3. 

4. Augustina, Sir T. Stanley's, 70 sovs. at Liverpool; and 85, at Knuts- 
ford—2. 

3. Bay Gelding (out of Rebecca,) Mr. Charlton’s, 50 sovs. at Leomin- 
ster—1. 

2. Bedouin, Lord Portarlington’s, 50 sovs. at Newmarket—1. 

3. Brown Filly, (Sister to Ballad Singer,) Lord Milton’s, 85 sovs. at 
York—1. 

5. Bunter, Mr. Meyrick’s, 50 sovs. 75, and 35, at Haverfordwest; and 
75, at Carmarthen—4. 

8. Buskin, Mr. Ormsby Gore’s, 50 sovs. and 60, at Chester—2, 

4. Conservator, Capt. Rous’s 50 sovs. at Newmarket—1. 

4. Cupid, Sir G Pigot’s, His Majesty’s Purse of 100 gs. at Chester; and 
the Gold Cup at Shrewsbury—2. 

4. Design, Mr. Sadler’s, 45 sovs. at Oxford; and 80, at Banbury—2. 

5. Device, Mr. Sadler’s, 80 sovs. at Clifton and Bristol; 55, at Oxford; 
and 75, at Warwick—3. 

3. Dolly Mop, Mr. Goodlake’s, 50 sovs. at Oxford; and 50, at Bur- 
derop—2. 

4. Donegani, Lord Ranelagh’s, a Cup st Ascot; and 240 sovs. at Bi- 
bury—2. 

a. Jupiter, Mr. Johnson’s, 130 sovs. at Heaton Park—1. 

5. Lady Sarah, Mr. F. Richardson’s, His Majesty's Purse of 100 gs. at 
Richmond—1. 

3. Liverpool, Mr. J. Robinson’s, 950 sovs. at York; and 370, at Don- 
caster—2 

4. Little Red Rover, Mr. Gully’s, 50 sovs, at Newmarket; and Mr. 
Biggs’s, 120, at Stockbridge—2. 

5. Lucy, Mr. Dickenson’s, 50 sovs, at ‘Durham; and 50, at Northal- 
lerton—2. 

4. Pedestrian, Sir T. Stanley’s, 110 sovs. at Liverpool—1. 

3. Sir John, Mr. Bower's, the St. Leger Stakes of 160 sovs. at Newton; 
and the St. Leger Stakes of 475, at Liverpool—2. 

6. Thimbler, Sir H. Mainwaring’s, a stakes at Tarporley Hunt—1. 

3. Filcher, Lord Derby's, 550, at Chester; and 250, at Liverpool—2. 

3. Traveller, Mr. Giffard’s, the St. Leger Stakes of 175 sovs. at Man- 
chester—1. 

3. Turk, Sir S. Graham’s, 50 sovs. at Goodwood—1. 

Total races, 42—purses, $24,121; besides a stakes and two gold cups. 


By TRUFFLE, (Son of Sorcerer,) Sire of Youne Trurrir. 
2. Bay Filly, dam by Blacklock, Sir M. Wood's, 400 sovs. at New 
market—1. 
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2. Brown Colt, (dam by W’s ditto,) Duke of Rutland’s, 100 sovs. at 
Newmarket—i. 

2. Ebony, Duke of Grafton’s, 30 sovs. at Newmarket—1. 

2. Miss Mary Ann, Sir R. K. Dick’s, 90 sovs. at Catterick; 140, at Liv- 
erpool; and 50 sovs. at Newmarket—-3. 

Total races, 6—purses, $3,596 40. 





VETERINARY. 


INJECTION OF TARTAR EMETIC INTO THE VEINS OF A Horse. 


Mr. Dupuy, director of the Veterinary school of ‘Toulouse, with a view 
to simplify the Materia Medica, to lessen the expense, and to remove the 
errors and prejudices which exist against certain medicines, has performed 
a number of experiments of injections into the veins of animals. He in- 
jected into the veins of a strong horse eighteen grains of tartar emetic. 
Shortly afterwards the animal was affected with trembling and nodding of 
the head, a motion of the lips, which struck against each other with con- 
siderable noise, a continual change of pulse, convulsions of the limbs, a sen- 
sible increase of muscular irritability and abundant liquid secretion of the 
intestinal canal, (the ordinary effect of purgations.) In about six hours a 
general sweat appeared to terminate the effects of the medicine. From 
thi’ moment the animal returned to his natural state. On the next day he 
had more vigour, a good appetite, and his skin indicated a greater degree 
of health. [ Journal de Chimie Medicale. 


Scratcnes IN Horses—INQuiry. 
Mr. Eprrer: Montgomery, Alab. 
Will some of your readers be so good as to suggest some cure for an in- 
veterate case of the scratches of long standing, or perhaps foot evil? 1 
have never seen a horse afflicted with the latter disease, and therefore can- 
not say with certainty which disease my horse has; all my efforts, however, 
to relieve him have hitherto proved wholly ineffectual. M. 





Remepy ror Distemper IN Docs. 
Mr. Eprror: 

Looking over, the other day, one of the back numbers of your Mag- 
azine, J observed a letter from Dr. Smith, strongly recommending re- 
peated doses of turpeth mineral in the distemper in dogs. His di- 
rections are so indefinite that I venture to predict that any sportsman 
who literally follows will kill many more dogs than he will cure. 1 
too, can add my testimony in favor of this remedy, but then it is only 
at one particular period of the disease. 
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The distemper evidently consists of two stages. The first one, of 
inflammation; the second one, of great debility. From not observing 
this fact many errors in its treatment have arisen; and hence too the 
many specifics for it. 

In the first stage the turpeth mineral is a remedy of great value; 
but then we must be very careful not to repeat it too frequently. In 
the second, or debilitated stage, it will not, I apprehend, require 
many arguments to prove that a medicine which, by his own showing, 
is “actively emetic and powerfully cathartic,” is quite as likely to do 
evil as good. 

He tells us also, that “his observations condemn the general prac- 
tice of blood-letting.”” Now if, instead of general, we substitute the 
indiscriminate, I think the remark entitled to attention. Arguing from 
theory, we should say, that blood-letting, in the first stage, was likely 
to do good, and certainly my observations go to prove the fact. 

I come now, however, to my only object in troubling you with this 
communication. Dr. Smith says, “if in a few days this simple plan 
fails, and the symptoms are aggravated by general convulsive twitchings 
of the body, and especially a palsy or inability to move the hind ex- 
tremities, our remedies are vain, and humanity directs that the animal 
be destroyed at once in a way the least cruel.”’ I believe I have dis- 
covered a remedy for this last stage of distemper. It is the Dover’s 
Powder, given in doses of from six to ten grains, according to the 
age of the dog, every night, made into pills with molasses. ‘The dog 
I now shoot over was perfectly cured by this medicine, even after this 
convulsive twitching had existed for forty-eight hours before J com- 
menced on the remedy. 

From experience J can recommend it; and it is the more worthy of 
atrial as it does not usurp the place of any remedy of established 
efficacy, but is only given under circumstances when we would, were 
we to follow the advice of Dr. S. knock the animal on the head. 

Very respectfully, yours, A SporTsMAN. 





Rowton—the winner of the St. Leger, in 1829, in England, has been 
bought by Mr. Chifney for 1000 pounds. 


Symptoms or CuorerA Morsvs. 
“T don’t think,” says Bill “them ’ere chaps, with their sprees, 
Wot attack’d us just now, had a notion to rob us.” 
“No,” says Tom, “but I think they have cotch’d the disease 
Which seem’d sTRONGLY INCLINING to collar or mob us!” 
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(Transcribed by an American Lady for the American Turf Register and 


Sporting Magazine.) 


To the Memory 
of 
Signor Fido, 
An Itatian of good extraction; 
Who came into England, 
Not to bite us, like most of his countrymen, 
But to gain an honest livelihood. 
He hunted not after fame, 
Yet acquired it: 

Regardless of the praise of his friends, 
But most sensible of their love. 
Though he lived amongst the Great, 
He neither learned nor flattered any vice; 
He was no bigot, 

Though he doubted of none of the 39 articles. 
And if to follow nature, 

And to respect the laws of society, 

Be philosophy, 

He was a perfect philosopher, 

A faithful friend, 

An agreeable companion, 

A loving husband, 
Distinguished by a numerous offspring, 
All of which he lived to see take good courses. 
In his old age, he retired 
To the house of a clergyman in the country, 
Where he finished his earthly race, 
And died an honour and an example to the 
Whole species. 

Reader, 

This stone is guiltless of flattery, 

For he to whom it is inscribed, 

Was not a man . 

But a 
Greyhound. 


INSCRIPTION IN Eart TEMPLE’s GARDENS AT STOWE. 


PepesTRiANisM.—Mr. John Woodget, aged 52, of Brinton, recently 
undertook for a wager, to run, eighteen miles within three hours on 


the Holt and Dereham road. 


He ran the first mile in seven minutes; 


the first nine miles in an hour and ten minutes; and accomplished 
his whole task with ease, considerably within the given time. 


[Eng. Sport. Mag. 
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SNIPE SHOOTING. 


Our market has been for some weeks weli supplied with this deli- 
cate bird; but its stay with us, will not continue much longer. A 
practical sportsman, in the Cabinet of Natural History, advises “the 
young sportsman, by all means, to practice on this bird, in preference 
to any other. It is clear shooting—no objects interpose to disconcert 
the mind, and draw it from the game; consequently, there is more 
time for deliberation. No. 9 shot, is sufficiently large for the purpose, 
as it requires but a slight wound to bring them to the ground. One 
day’s exercise with prudence, after these birds, will initiate the begin- 
ner into the science of shooting, more completely than practising a 
whole week at useless swallows and sluggish rail:”—meaning what 
we call partridges. 

For a brief sketch of the habits, &c. of this bird, see American 
Sporting Magazine, vol. 1. page 348, and for one more full, see the 
work above quoted, page 87. 

The snipe, says Johnson, is generally regarded as a difficult shot; 
and it must be allowed, that it requires practice to surmount the 
difficulty which arises from the zig-zag manner in which the bird flies, 
immediately after getting up. The best method to pursue in this 
diversion, is to walk down the wind, as snipes generally fly against it; 
and if a snipe rise before the sportsman it will not fly far before it 
turns, and describes a sort of semicircle, which will afford more time 
to take aim, by thus remaining longer within gunshot. An old poin- 
ter, is, says the same author, the best for snipe. 

To accustom a young dog to snipe, slackens his mettle, and renders 
him of little use for partridges or grouse, owing to his getting a 
number of points with little exertion. However, when these birds are 


plentiful, a dog is scarcely necessary, as walking them up, will answer 
equally well. 


Duck SuHoorine in TENNESSEF,—is an object of much amuse- 
ment. They are found in ponds:—“a sportsman of Nashville, from 
the 2d tothe 13th of January, killed 75 ducks at 25 shots.’ With us 
it is hardly accounted sport, to shoot any thing sitting or stationary 
on the water, but there can be no finer amusement than duck shooting, 
as they pass, “on the wing,” the long points that project into our 


rivers and bays; especially canvass-backs. A small party has killed 
two and three hundred in a day. 
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In1sH TRorrinc.—A gentleman meeting an Irish groom on a very 
nice mare, bearing the signal of sale, demanded her price—“A hun- 
dred guineas nate, plase your honour,” says Pat. “Can she trot 
well?”—*Is it trot high, your honour manes? Faith and hav’ent I trot- 
ted her, as Mich Malony will swear, over sixteen six foot walls, capped 
and dashed, and glass bottles on the top, and she never supposing but 
she were on his majesty’s highway, God bless him!” “How many 
miles can she trot in an hour?”—“Sixteen your honour, and as much 
more if she were pushed.” “Nothing less, Paddy?”—**No, and 
upon my sowl, not convaniently.” 





EquestrianisM.—The following will rank high among the eques- 
trian performances of the day:—a gentleman undertook to ride from 
Huntingdon to Birmingham (Eng.) and back in twelve hours, on 
seven horses, not prepared, but such as could be procured by him on 
the road, at what distance suited; to receive no assistance in mounting 
or dismounting, and to be clad in what dress he pleased; to pay his 
expenses on the road as in ordinary journeys. ‘The match came off 
on Wednesday, the 14th Dec. 1831, and was done in ten hours and 
a quarter, distance 174 miles!—One horse (his own) had gone a 
distance of fifteen miles a few hours previously; and half an hour, or 


nearly so, was lost at Coventry, in procuring a suitable horse. 
[Eng. Sport. Mag. 


Taste Marcurs.—These are matches where the guns are laid on 
a table, and not touched until the string is pulled and the pigeon on 
the wing. At a table match between five of the Midsham, and five 
of the Ashton club, at nine birds, each— 








Killed Killed 
Messrs. Bullock - - 8 Messrs. Osborn - - 7 
“ Meredith - -7 “« Jennings - -7 
+6 Marsden - - 7 “ Owen - - 7 
¢ Mason - -6 “ Jones - -7 
7 “ Morton - - 7 
35 35 


—— 


Anecpore.—A young Irishman (placed by his friends as a student 
at the Veterinary College,) being in company with some of his col- 
leagues, was asked, “If a broken-winded horse were brought to him 
for cure, what would he advise?”—After considering for a moment, 
“By the powers,” said he, “I should advise the owner to sell him as 
svou as possible. > 
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CLOSE OF THE HUNTING SEASON. 


[Being pressed for time, and wishing to clear out our foxhunting “pigeon 
hole,” we handed over the whole mass of communications on hand to a friend, 
who seemed to be distressed, (as every man must be who has nothing to do,) 
and asked him to do for us a favour, (which, be it known, is not unfrequently 
conferred on brother editors by their good-natured friends,) that is, to write 
for us an “editorial article.’ He promised to manufacture one so much like 
our own that none could tell the original from the counterfeit. And a queer 
article he has made of it! On inspecting it, we concluded that we could not 
safely take upon us the paternity of such an offspring. There is in his con- 
versation an air of freedom, not to say licentiousness, that might bring the 
well sustained morals of the Sporting Magazine into suspicion; and then he 
makes free with gentlemen’s names, in a manner that might lead to our 
getting an eyelet-hole, that would let daylight, through the body; in short, 
we might be nullified, which we hold to be the worst of all things, except— 
being heavily taxed by way of protection, as you would bleed a man to death to 
save him from the chance of apoplexy! Having thus disowned every thing 
pertaining unto the following compound, except the genuine ingredients 
supplied by our worthy correspondents, we leave it with our gentle readers.] 


Tue Cuase.—For this amusement, with which none other can com- 
pare, the first months of the season were highly unpropitious. Fre- 
quent snows and intense frost presented the most nullifying obstacles; 
and it may be feared that sportsmen, in revenge for lost time and im- 
patient of long restraint, have kept up the pursuit later than is con- 
sistent with the due preservation of game and the rules of the chase. It 
is known that for some cause the fox cannot stand up at this season 
as he can in autumn and winter. The male was perhaps reduced and 
enfeebled, like the stag, in the watchful and anxious season of love, 
just passed; whilst the female, too far gone in the “family way,”’ is una- 
ble to stand a long run. So it is, whatever may be the cause, that rey- 
nard’s business in this month is so quickly done, as to rob the chase of 
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the charms that arise from a protracted run—with “hair-breadth ’scapes 
by flood and field’’—and alternation of hope and fear for the issue. 

By way of clearing off our file, and thus editorially winding up the 
season, we must give the general results, omitting many details, com- 
mumicated by our respected correspondents. 

Foxhunting by moonlight, though not commonly practised, is said to 
be most delightful, on aclear still night. The game does not “make off,”’ 
as in the day, nor run so far ahead of the pack; feeling, perhaps, a 
sense of greater security. Thus the trail keeps warmer, the dogs more 
animated, and the cry fuller, whilst the stillness of the night leaves the 
music of the pack to fall on the ear in all its volume and heavenly 
transporting sweetness!! 

Tirupna, of Scotland Neck, describes a moonlight hunt in January 
which lasted three hours and twenty-five minutes, and was “the most 
delightful he ever enjoyed.” In this chase, Short, Old Sweet Lips, 
and Argus, were the leaders of the pack—Short in the commencement, 
but as he is not a fu// hound, and as **dlood will tell’? as well in dog 
as in horse or man, he could not hold it in a long run, and had to 
yield the van to his rivals of truer metal. 

We are too apt to suppose, that to enjoy rural sports with-real gout 
involves much expense and requires great means; whereas, if a man 
has the love of it in his heart, a good gun and a fine dog for the field, 
on a good day, and as a companion every day; or for the chase, a few 
choice hounds, (say only nine,) between himself, and a neighbour or 
two, he can have that heart-felt, real enjoyment, and sound refreshing 
sleep, whieh the rich miser and the anxious intriguing politician seek 
in vain. 

" For here no dark design, 

No wicked int’rest bribes the venal heart; 

But inclination to our bosom leads, 

And weds them there for life. Our social cups 
Smile as we smile. Open and unreserv’d, 

We speak our inmost souls. Good-humour, mirth, 
Soft complaisance, and wit from malice free, 
Smooth every brow, and glow on every cheek. 
Oh happiness sincere! what wretch would groan 
Beneath the galling load of pow’r, or walk 

Upon the slippery pavements of the great, 

W ho thus could live, unenvy’d and secure?” 





Our next correspondent (at Edgefield, S.C.) is an instance of a 
worthy man,in moderate circumstances, who is evidently of the “true 
breed.” Let him speak in his own homely but expressive style. He was 
regretting that, instead of commencing with the third volume, he could 
not also take the two first of the Sporting Magazine, and adds:— 
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If you were to see me about my work, you would little think I was 
a subscriber to a Sporting Magazine. We donot go a hunting to cure 
the dyspepsia, or to pass off idle time. No, sir, we work hard all 
the week, (sometimes barefoot,) in order that we may spare Saturday to 
chase a fine buck. Then we forget all our toils. 

1 own but a horse and a mare, and they have done all the work on 
my little farm this year, except the heavy hauling, (which is done with 
oxen,) and they both look nearly as well as race horses. J mounted 
my horse Frank the other day, (which has about three-quarters of the 
best blood in him,) and we threw off with seven couple of good 
hounds—roused a fine buck and doe. The doe was badly wounded 
by one of the standers; but, by crossing about in the thicket, the 
hounds got after the buck, which went out unhurt, and we (not ap- 
prised of the mistake,) followed them at a rapid rate. In the course 
of six or eight miles, I left all my companions but one. We con- 
tinued on together, in full view of the hounds nearly all the way, until 
we came to an impregnable swamp, on the bank of Edisto river.— 
There we tracked him, and saw where the proud buck had stood still 
and scraped defiance at his enemies;—then turned in the swamp and 
bid us farewell—at least for that day. The dogs followed to the 
bank of the river, and there stood and howled. We had compassion 
on them, and blew them off. And there I was, Mr. Editor, with only 
six of our choice dogs, and one true sportsman, on the edge of a dis- 
mal swamp, on that dark river—5 o’clock, twenty miles from home, 
with a run of twenty-five, (through the woods all the way;) and the 
earth very soft from the great rains that had recently fallen. ‘The 
soil was very sandy, and my horse sunk to the fetlocks, nearly every 
jump, the greater part of the way. Got home about 9 o’clock the 
same night. Had Frank well rubbed and moderately fed. Next 
morning he looked as lively as a cricket. So much for your good 
Virginia blood. 

I mention these circumstances, Mr. Editor, merely to show how. 
poor man may enjoy field sports as well as the rich, (if he wishes,) 
and pay all his debts, too. W.R. 

P.S. Should be glad, indeed, if it were possible for you to take 
one good hunt with us here—run a fine buck ten miles through our 
piny woods, and sup on his delicious haunches at night.—{Amen., 
say I.] 


In Essex county, Va. they have had fine sport since the weather 
moderated. There they have some of Mr. Ogle’s stock of Irish dogs; 
but they complain that they are unmusical. They do not give tongue 
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freely, and their notes are chopping and shrill. By the by, we have a 
portrait of Mr. Ogle’s famous bitch Sophy, (the leader of his pack,) to 
be engraved on the same plate, or lithographed on stone, with the por- 
traiture, which we will have taken, of any hound, equally distinguished, 
that any gentleman will give us.-—“I had,” says a correspondent in that 
quarter, “a beautiful hunt, a few days ago, with the Blandfield pack of 
hounds. We mounted our horses about sunrise;—the weather damp 
and misty. We soon struck a fine drag, and in less than thirty minutes 
unkenneled two red foxes. ‘The dogs divided;—the three best (Stormer, 
Ranter and Primus,) killed theirs after a hard run of about three hours. 
The other dogs earthed their fox, after a beautiful chase, about half 
after 1, p. M.—the fox never being able to make a straight run of more 
than two miles. If I possessed the genius of “Hawk Eye,” (to im- 
prove every incident of the day,) from such data I might indite some- 
thing worthy of your Magazine.” 


To come nearer home, it is gratifying to see that the old sporting 
spirit, which is ever accompanied by a spirit of hospitality, is not quite 
dead in old and dejected Maryland. 

In Dorset and Somerset counties, (ancient abodes of true gentle- 
men, the Wilsons, the Winders, the Goldsboroughs, the Handys, &c.) 
the theatre, as the song runs, of 


“True hospitality, no formality,” 


neither the love of the chase, nor the blood of the true foxhound is 
yet extinct; nor does there appear to be any lack of game, as the fol- 
lowing will testify:— 


Mr. Eprror: Near Vienna, Dorchester Co. March 4, 1832. 

I think a day’s sport we had on Wednesday last, the 28th of 
February, worth recording. Col. Vincent, Mr. Jo. Hooper, and my- 
self, with only eight dogs, took four red foxes (and, indeed, we may 
say five,) from sunrise to 12 o’clock. We got into the cover just as 
the sun rose, and immediately the dogs challenged. After a short 
trail, they carried him off so hot that he crossed the river, (Chickawi- 
comico) and in about two hours from the start mouthed him—a large 
dog fox. Just as they cleared the river three more foxes jumped up 
before the dogs, and divided them;—the three leading dogs sticking 
to the first fox, and the other five in two divisions—each division 
thus running its own fox, although they crossed each other several 
times. After the first fox was mouthed, the fast dogs joined the others, 
and ¢éreed another. Just about the time another division of two dogs 
had got another into a tree, and while passing around the tree, they 
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espied a fox about fifty yards off, going by. They took after him, 
and in an hour ran him into the same tree into which they had run 
the last one. Thus in about six hours they had three foxes alive in 
bags, and one dead one; and a fifth, three of the dogs had, towards 
the last of the chase, carried down to an island, a few miles from the 
scene of the principal action, and killed or earthed him, we think 
quite probable; as they came off quietly to us, and would not leave a 
fox within their reach alive, &c. 

Considering the number of dogs we had, although so near the 
spring, I think they did a good day’s work, or rather half a day’s; as 
the chases were all over by 12, a.m. Yesterday (the 2d) we let one 
of the foxes out, and killed him in about an hour, with eighteen dogs; 
and then went toa neighbouring swamp, and started and killed a grey 
fox with the same, &c. 

Very sincerely, your obedient servant, J.N.S. 

What difference do your sporting authorities allow between a fox’s 
running in the spring and fall? Jt seems with us to be like’two hours 
at least in the same fox. The day we caught these foxes (the last of 
the last month,) was an uncommonly fine day—the earth wet, and a 
warm sun exhaling the moisture from it; so that the dogs could run 
with heads up. 


Those who never tasted the joyous delights of the chase, will think 
we are giving too much space to the subject. But the farmer is now 
putting stake and rider to his fence, and as this is the last time, for 
some months, that our friends of the horse and hound can be admitted 
into our inclosures, we are anxious to clear our file, on which for 
some time has been the following description of an animated hunt. 
Foxhunters have always warm hearts, though they may not be classical 
writers. Few genuine disciples of Nimrod that will not understand 
and sympathise with “A Subscriber,” and wish he had been there to 
contend with him for the brush. The turn out was at Granville 
court-house, S.C. March 20th. 


Seeing hunts from different parts of our country noticed in your 
Magazine, I will attempt to give you, in a cursory and hurried man- 
ner, a foxchase from our part of the country. 

Having just arrived from Charleston, I received an invitation from 
my friends H. and J. Young to come and spend the night with them, 
and take a foxchase the ensuing morning. I therefore took my dogs, 
and set out for their house that afternoon—the distance being five 
miles. I got there early in the evening: my horse and dogs were 
fed and taken care of; while I partook of that liberal cheer for which 
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7 drew our chairs around a cheerful fire, and cracked many a mirthful 
| : joke. The ladies told us of so many geese being destroyed at one 

time by the fell destroyer; and, at another, so many turkeys, chickens, 
&c. &c —we promising them that he should be taken the next morn- 
ing, if there be any truth in Old Fife, Ratler, Rolla, Ringwood, &c. 
&c. We then retired to rest, agreeing to start an hour before day, to 
get a warm drag. Accordingly, at the appointed hour we were up 
and ready for the field. 

The morning was clear: the mountains were undisturbed by winds: 
a fine, dew lay on the ground, which was barely frozen. The dogs 
were all in fine running order, and knew well the task that lay before 
them. Our horses, of the first blood, high mettle, and as anxious as 
we were for the chase, came neighing from the stable. We gave a 
blast—the horn sounded, and the whole pack of thirteen couple re- 
sponded eagerly. We then set out for Earnest’s old field, at the foot 
of Paris’s mountain, where H. Y. said we would be sure to get a drag. 
We had not yet got there when Old Fife and Ringwood opened, loud, 
long and deep. “That’s a fox!’ we simultaneously exclaimed. 

“The drag is a hot one,’’ said Hambleton. 

“Then,” said I, “he will be up before the sun, and killed before 
1.” 

“The latter part of your prediction,”? said H., “is easier said than 
done. It is the old mountain fox,” said he; “and if it is him, he will 
run up the mountain and double around the bald rock, and then 
sweep down by this place; and then make for piny mountain;—run 
round that, and then make back for the plain, where he will finish the 
chase, unless you push him. If you do that he will again make for 
the bald rock, and there lose the dogs towards evening.” 

By this time the drag grew warmer, while we, with repeated cheers 
and loud halloos, encouraged the dogs, and made the hollow of the 
mountains echo and re-echo again. “He’s up,’”’ said H. Now comes 
Ni the tug of war. Sly reynard now like lightning flew, and made the 
very course which was predicted by H., which assured us that it was 
the “old one” alluded to. He took immediately up for the bald rock; 
while we stood on the plain and heard the pack pressing to the right 
of the mountain:— 
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the family of the Youngs are so well characterised. After supper we 
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“The woods and hills the sound retort, and music fills the sky.” 


The pack soon brought him down, and he then took the plain, making 
for Piney mountain. We then kept in close with the pack in spite 
of all impediments. Presently we brought him with a full cry back 
towards the place where we first started him; but had not got more 
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than one half of the way when our hounds were interrupted by seve- 
ral large curs, which beat off most of our dogs, except Old Fife and 
Rolla. They still stuck to the track, and we soon had the good for- 
tune, by a little encouragement, of getting all of the dogs back to 
the chase. By this time the fox had got a long way ahead of us. 
This was a matter of little moment, as all of our dogs were in fine 
running order. Our course then lay towards the plains, which are 
about four or five miles from the mountains. The plains, as their 
name implies, is a very level country, extending for several miles, 
which rendered the chase equally fair for the fox, dogs and horses, 
and renders it much more interesting and amusing. The public 
road which leads from Kentucky, Tennessee and North Carolina, 
passes immediately through the centre of the plain. This road was 
crossed every ten or twenty minutes by the fox, dogs, Young and my- 
self. It being early in the spring, and there being very many travellers 
on that road, who, hearing the heart-cheering music of a noble pack, 
he must have been more than deaf, and less than a man who could have 
passed on an idle spectator of such an animated and hard contested 
chase;* especially as the dogs were never out of hearing, and would 
cross the road, every now and then, in the distance of a half a mile. 
The star of day had by this time mounted high in the arch of heaven: 
the dogs all ran steady—very much together, and never losing the track 
once. Need I tell you, Mr. Editor, that every passenger would stop to 
listen to the chase? Judge for yourself, what you would have done on 
such an occasion?—[Packed in.]|—The road was crowded with specta- 
tors. By this time reynard’s brush was carried in such a manner, as to 
indicate that his strength and wind was too far spent for him ever again 
to reach the mountains. His destiny was near at hand; for Old Fife, 
Rolla, Mount and Ringwood, were but a few hundred yards behind 
him. Our horses by this time were so much blown that it was with 
difficulty we kept up with the dogs. There were a number of medical 
students just returning from Lexington, to whom this was a treat. I 
had been at South Carolina college with many of them. I was im- 
mediately recognised by them; but was too busy then to stop even 
fora moment. Whenever I would cross the road, it, for a great dis- 
tance up and down, would resound with one loud shout. The dogs, 
at least two of them, (Rolla and Mount) now were in a few yards of 
the hero of the mountain, and [ but a few yards behind them, urging 
them both on by encouragements. Crossing the road at this time, 
(the fox’s tail dragging on the ground, and Mount and Rolla in a few 
feet of him,) a low bricklayer, who, standing in the road, saw that he 


* | This we can readily agree to.] 
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would be taken in a second or so, and thinking he should like the 
honour of getting the brush, took after the fox and dogs, foot to foot. 
I then checked my horse and sprang from him, and took it afoot a few 
yards behind the intruder—he having the start of me. The fox 
crossed the road, which is very wide, in a diagonal direction, rendering 
it more interesting to the spectators, who were all enlisted in my 
favour. The fox had scarcely got out of the road when he attempted 
to ascend a small sapling; but his strength being too far spent, he fell 
back in the jaws of Mount and Rolla. I then saw that Newly was 
about to tail him; I, being a few steps behind, sang out with a loud 
voice, “Do not touch, or you will be bit.”? This stayed him fora 
moment. I was up—seized him by the tail—slung him around my 
head—gave aloud halloo, and threw him among the pack. I received 
a loud cheer from the whole company. 

Thus, Mr. Editor, ended one of the most pleasant and hardest con- 
tested chases I was ever in, and thus died “the old mountain fox” before 
midday. We then returned to Young’s house, with reynard tied be- 
hind us, and there again partook of the hospitality of the Youngs, 
and returned home that afternoon. And now, sir, if you will accept 
this account, narrated in my plain sylvan style, you are at liberty to 
insert it in your most excellent publication. 1 am afraid, though, you 
will say, “That fellow had better had his quill in his head than in his 
hand.” If you approve of this, I can give you many such, both of 
deer, fox, &c. A SUBSCRIBER. 


In King William, Va. there dwelleth a certain Kobin Pollard, the 
sound of whose horn at daylight, on a still morning, has for years past 
carried terror to the heart of the slyest and stoutest foxes that ever 
broke cover. He has recruited a new pack on the remains of his old 
one, and now follows seven couple that can go the pace, through thick 
or thin, after grey or red, with any dogs in the country. 

They have been in at the death of twelve reds and eleven greys. 
They have not lost a grey that has been unkenneled, and only two 
reds; and these from peculiar circumstances, such as swimming the 
river, &c. 

In one of his hunting excursions in the lower part of that county, 
with his dogs and his friend Capt. Littlepage’s united, they in one day 
caught four red foxes, and one of the company, with a double barrel 
gun, (not a percussion) killed two fine deer at the same stand, in quick 
succession. ‘T'wo of the foxes were old ones, and the others, although 
young, were full grown. The season being now so nearly out, he 
hunts but once more; and that will be to catch the old fox that here- 
tofore escaped by swimming the river, where it was impossible for him 
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to cross.—[May be he’ll ‘‘do the trick”? again!]|—But the blood of 
Old Frolic and Old Venus, ’tis said, can beat the devil. We are pro- 
mised a couple of their pups; and, though we are aware that “blood 
will tell,”? education tells also; and we should value them much higher 
after taking their degrees in the Pollard school. His diploma, like 
the box ticket, will pass the bearer every where. Capt. Littlepage, we 
have little doubt, is the keen sportsman referred to by Frotic JR. in our 
last. Yet for him we might never have known who it was.—Is there 
not a squeamishness in wishing not to be known as having a penchant 
for field sports, and a little social frolic, if you please, to wind up with? 
As if it were as derogatory as addiction to the ruinous vices of gaming 
and the bottle! For our own part, we think it of the essence of true 
philosophy, since life is short and full of trouble, “as surely as the 
sparks fly upwards,” to seize innocent pleasure in whatever shape the 
capricious deity presents herself, without impairing our means to gain 
an honest livelihood; for 


“Who would live but just to breathe 
This idle air, and indolently run, 

Day after day, the still returning round 
Of life’s dull offices and sickly joys?” 


We thought we had got through our file, but capital game is still in 
cover. “Hark-away,” though in the rear in this limited field, we 
dare venture to say, is rarely so in the chase. Smooth and melodious 
as are his notes, the want of room compels us to abridge them. His 
hunting grounds are in Beaufort, N. C.—not yet reached by the red 
fox, in its progress southwardly. His pack is small, but must be good, 
as they have mouthed eighty grey foxes within fourteen months.— 
“In the pursuit of them,” he says, “they have rarely exceeded three 
hours—more frequently under than over that time; and the fox is 
enabled to protract the chase from the numerous coverts, marshes and 
thickets, with which this level section of the country abounds.” The 
thicker the cover, the more incessant and glorious is the cry; as there 


“To every shrub the warm effluvia cling.” 


For the stoutest grey that ever unbuttoned a goose’s collar, T'errett 
and Chichester’s dogs, in their more open country, would not thank 
you to give them more time to run him dewn than it takes the sand 
to run once down the hour-glass. 

Hark-away killed in one week, with his small pack, five large full 
grown foxes. He describes several of the chases in a style that makes 
you think you hear the charming echo of his gallant dogs. We would 
gladly follow him o’er hill and dale, through swamp and briar; but 
would we be followed so far by the readers of the Magazine:—by the 
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lover of the trigger, who finds no amusement but with Dash and Ponto, 
and his bright percussion, fresh from the hands of Jo Manton?—and 
the knowing one of the turf, would he join us on his “it blood?”— 
and then, there are the ruminating disciples of old Walton, would 
they follow over bog and bush, through mud and mire? Do their 
hearts thri!l with rapture at the sound of the hunter’s horn? By the 
eternal and just—heaven, sir, they’d sooner be playing a two foot rock 
with a good rod than taking the brush of every fox in christendom. 
Such is the humbleness of these fishermen’s aspirations; they can 
stand upon a bank or sit in a boat a whole day, waiting for “one glo- 
rious nibble,” 
“And think themselves in such an hour 
Happier than those, tho’ not so high, 
Who, like leviathans, devour 
Of meaner men, the smaller fry.” 


For fear, then, of being shot or drowned, we must pull up, and 
will only venture to go with Hark-away through one of the several 
chases he has pictured to the life. It is that in which a brave son of 
Neptune took the brush, and which is thus related: — 

“My companions were so much elated with the running of the dogs, 
their heart-cheering music, as well as ultimate success, that I was per- 
suaded to another hunt the next morning. And I was not the less 
disposed to accede to their wishes from the circumstance of a young 
officer of our navy being of the party, who had just returned from a 
long cruize in the Pacific, and who displayed all that zeal and reso- 
lution in the chase, which, on another element, and more important 
occasions, had so frequently and honourably distinguished the navy 
in general. 

“Young Trunnion seemed quite at home with his ‘land tacks aboard;’ 
carrying taught sail upon reynard—never starting tack or sheet for or- 
dinary impediments; and it is but justice to add, gained two brushes 
out of three. 

“In securing the last he threw himself, while under a press of can- 
vass, over the larboard bow, and, extended on the ground, (keel upper- 
most) seized the expiring reynard by his spanker-boom in the midst 
of the faithful pack, who were so nobly occupied in sealing the fate 
of his foxship.” 


ANOTHER Opp ACCIDENT. 


The off leader of W. H.'T’s wagon, making a long step over a 
gully in the road, got his hind foot entangled under the fore fetlock. 
He fell, and was so much injured that he died in two days. 
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STILL HUNTING DEER IN THE WEST. 


Mr. Enpiror: Danville, Ky. Jun. 26, 1832. 

I do not recollect to have seen, throughout the pages of your 
diversified and interesting Magazine, a communication on the manner 
of deer hunting, most customary in the western country, termed 
“Still Hunting.” 

I will give you a scanty outline of it; believing each of your 
patrons, in a manner obligated, to tender his mite to your fund, for 
his favourite department. My “ruling passion” is, for the dog and 
gun; and although the smooth-bore and setter, may have great charms, 
when the partridge or woodcock is the game of most consequence; 
give me the “true-grove,” with some “buck-hounds,” and a tardy old 
“talbot,” to bring up the trail. 

The falling of the seared leaf, about the 20th of October, is the 
signal with us. From ten to fifteen of these who delight in this 
manly, healthful, invigorating sport, make up a party, who move. into 
the wilderness, “most secluded from the haunts of men,’’ some thirty 
or forty miles off, with spacious tents for covering, and whatever else 
in store, experience has found out to give it cheer. 

The camp is struck on the bank of some clear stream, and what- 
ever can be done to make our quarters comfortable, is first attended 
to. Night is usually pressing on, bringing with it the blazing fire, 
the oft recounted tales of former times; and visions of following 
wide branching antlers, and all their bright accompanying honours. 
Before dawn, the bracing cup of coffee is served; and if luckily the 
morning favours, with frost or mist, a noon’s repast on venison, is 
certain. 

As soon as it is fairly light, each one ascends the hills on foot, a 
different course; if not, as sometimes, paired. Slowly moving on 
with elastic, noiseless tread, he scrutinizes every spot in view; still 
more cautiously he looks into the “heads of hollows;” ever and anon, 
stopping on commanding ground, with parted lips, to Jisten for the 
crackling of a twig, or the rustling of a leaf. Thus the too incautious 
“yearlings,” are often caught unguardedly feeding, and sometimes 
asleep! They fall an easy, and inglorious prey. 

The blue doe, a higher prize, is seen capering over the hills: 
stopping, and beating off her fawns, and lasciviously looking back, 


again— 
“ fugit ad segetas, et se cupit ante videri.” 





It is a delightful feat, thus in her gambols to shoot her down; and 
reloading quick to kill the astounded fawns—and not even then 
relaxing, but quick to prepare again, perchance to cap the climax; 
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and waiting on her scented drag, with fluttering heart, but well, 
disciplined nerve, possibly to see the proud buck come loping head- 
long on, maddened with lust, up to the very muzzle of your gun 
and pour the fatal charge into his breast. 

An “old buck,’’ with four or five points to his beams, is seldom 
killed except in his amorous pursuits—never by a junior sportsman. 
Those longer taught, who know the kind of ground he seeks for 
covert, and will follow fearlessly the arduous ways, master him thus, as I 
myself have proved with extacy. Moving through the roughest copse 
with breathless caution and against the wind, (for his nostrils are 
always ope’d to catch the “tainted gale,”) you hear him on the slight- 
est suspicion, burst from his lair, and soon his tail is seen, as he 
bounds along. Follow him then at full speed, regardless of noise or 
obstacles, if you wish to see him more. He cannot hear when run- 
ning—does not run faster at first breaking, unless he has seen you, 
than a man can for a little way, keep pace; and he is certain on the 
first ascending ground, to stop and look back to satisfy himself; of 
which the declining, switching motion of his tail gives warning. You 
must run on tosave each yard you can, with your eye fixed upon him, 
until his last jump—then throw your rifle to a tree. You are some- 
times closer to him than when you started; shoot quick, and with 
your breath suspended, you will not be agitated for the instant. 
Mark well the spot where he stood—an essential art—the deadliest 
shot rarely knocks down at once. Load up again, and move straight 
to the spot; if struck, the hair will show—and the blood soon fol- 
lows. Pursue the trail for a short distance, but unless very free, hie 
into camp, halloo the hounds, blow in the hunters—“Saddle up!” 

I would attempt a description of the chace that often succeeds; 
many of which could be recounted to you, but fear that I have 
already “tired you out;” and will leave you, Mr. Editor, to imagine it: 
Adding merely, that however delicious may be the “smoking haunch” 
at home, which you have oftimes realized, or the spitted rids in carnp 
that far excel it; a chace after a wounded old buck—pictured gener- 
ally of gigantic size, by the heated imagination of the fortunate 
sportsman, stands unrivalled in the exhilirating pleasure it affords. 

S 

[By the leave of our esteemed correspondent, whose favours cannot 


come too often, and will always meet a grateful reception, we take leave 
to add Aupunon’s description of a Sti.t or “True Hunter's” Dress.] 





His dress, consists of a leather hunting shirt, and a pair of trow- 
sers of the same material. Tis feet are well moccasoned; he wears 
a belt round his waist; his heavy rifle is resting on his brawny shoul- 
der; on one side hangs his ball-pouch, surmounted by the horn of an 











Vol. 3. No.8.] AND SPORTING MAGAZINE. 413 


ancient buffalo, once the terror of the herd, but now containing a 
pound of the best gunpowder; his butcher knife is scabbarded in the 
same strap, and behind is a tomahawk, the handle of which has been 
thrust through his girdle. He walks with so rapid a step, that pro- 
bably few men could follow him, unless for a short distance, in their 
anxiety to witness his ruthless deeds. He stops, looks at the flint of 
his gun, its priming, and the leather cover of the lock, then glances 


his eye towards the sky, to judge of the course most likely to lead 
him to the game. 


The following beautiful lines were written by Sir Walter Scott and 
appear in the Lady of the Lake:— 


Tue IMPRISONED HUNTSMAN. 


My hawk is tired of perch and hood, 
My idle greyhound loathes his food, 

My horse is weary in his stall, 

And I am sick of captive thrall. 

I wish I were as I have been, 

Hunting the hart in forests green, 

With bended bow and blood-hound free, 
For that’s the life is meet for me. 


I hate to learn the ebb of time 

From yon dull steeple’s drowsy chime, 
Or mark it, as the sunbeams craw], 

Inch after inch, along the wall; 

The lark was wont my matins ring, 

The sable rook my vespers sing; 

‘These towers, although a king's they be, 
Have not a hall of joy for me. 


No more at dawning morr I rise, 

And sun myself in Ellen’s eyes, 

Drive the fleet deer the forest through, 
And homeward wend with evening dew; 
A blithsome welcome, blithly meet, 

And lay my trophies at her feet, 

While fled the eve on wings of glee, 
That life is lost to love and me. 





OrnitHoLocicat Marcu.—In a parish near Edinburgh, the whole 
neighbourhood has been put in a flutter. Miss Henrietta Peacock, 
espoused to Mr. Kobin Sparrow, the bridesman being Mr. Philip 
Hawke, and the bridesmaid Miss Larkins. The marriage lines were 
extracted by J. Crow, session clerk! 
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A RUSTIC SCENE—Nor Unworrny tHe Pencit or Hocartu. 

{Who is it, reared in the country, that cannot recollect to have taken 
active part, when a boy, in scenes like the one described below? It is well 
known that nothing provokes the ire of a good housewife like the noctur- 
nal depredation in the hen house and poultry yard—every scheme for his 
destruction is now to have the sympathy, countenance and co-operation of 
the wife and the daughters—The house is ransacked for canes, tongs, 
shovel, poker—even the hominy pestle is put in requisition—witness the 
digging up of the meat house floor, or the removal of some pile of lumber, 
or rubbish, which has sheltered rats and other varmints! but let the follow- 
ing simple and unaffecting narrative serve, ifno other purpose, that of re- 
calling the days of our youth. It was written on a rainy day, by a Father 
in the country, to his son, who had recently left the happy paternal roof, to 
live in a large city; and was not intended for publication.] 

“There had been loss of poultry, and various suspicions as to the 
cause. On a recent morning one of my menshewed me a suspicious 
track with blood, that induced a belief that the thief was then repos- 
ing in my fodder house ready for another nocturnal visit to my hen 
roost. “At a venture” I summoned my domestics, Brobdinags and 
Lilliputians, (and my dogs which you know are true blues;) they 
were directed to arm with a bludgeon each. I ordered two of the 
best, (as sappers and miners,) with the dogs inside, to rouse him, if 
there. I then stationed my other force around; proclaimed a 
reward to the first that stopped his flight, and took a stand as 
generalissimo. ‘Towler first gave a note of discovery. Ned, who 
was stationed to leeward, sung out a response, from sensations ex- 
perienced through his olfactory nerves. In a few seconds, like sen- 
sations became general, those inside complained as if on the point of 
suffocation. ‘They were ordered to remove a large bank of shucks 
under which the vile thief was supposed to be hid. My outside force 
were encouraged to be on the alert. The thief no doubt became 
sensible of his danger, and eluded his pursuers by often shifting his 
position, availing himself of the thickest banks of shucks. The pur- 
suers, or sappers, at length forced him to open air and daylight—he 
was instantly encountered by the guards, and forced to retreat to his 
cover; there met by the sapping force, struck at, snapped at, and hal- 
loed at with repeated cries of here he is, there he gocs! &c. He then 
tried another outlet and gained a large pile of brush, (some cart 
loads, intended for pea-sticks.) Hotly pursued there by poles thrust 
under, he retreated again to his cover of shucks, through many well 
aimed, (though unsuccessful) blows at him in his passage. So he 
continued by shifting places to elude his pursuers for perhaps an hour, 
displaying much judgment, art, agility and courage, till at length 
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Towler, ever foremost in duty, unappalled by danger, made a success- 
ful snap at him, grappled, closed, fighting like a hero. The others 
joined and the enemy, with due allowance for comparative size, 
might aptly be compared with Hudibrass’ bear, who 

“Fighting fell, and falling fought, 

And being down, he laid about.”’ 
He was at length conquered under canine fangs, cheered by reiter- 
ated cries of “seize him, shake him! shake him, seize him! bite him, 
kill him! eat him, &c. by Brobdinags, Lilliputians and Generalissimo. 
Now I have given you this relation to amuse. Do you not wish you 
had been present—can you guess what animal it was?” 





Tue Devi, AmMoncsr THE—FoxeEs.—A party went by the Steam-boat 
last month, with six couple of hounds to Spesutia Island. In three days 
hunting they killed nineteen foxes. They had never been molested, and 
had got so fat on the crippled ducks that at night retire to sit some distance 
from the shore, and on the ground mice, rabbits, and other game, and now 
and then a fat barn yard turkey or goose, abounding on the Island, that 
they could not run—they were quickly blown and so gave up the ghost. 

The old beldames on the island have decreed an annual festival in hon- 
our of this dispensation in their favour, by Providence and Robert Parker. 
So when queen Besse, of famous memory, heard on Michelmas day, of the 
destruction of the Spanish Armada; having just eaten three-quarters of a 
large fat roasted goose, and swigging strong beer out of a quart pewter 
mug—she swore, by all the powers, she would ever after dine on roast goose 
on that day in the year. Hence, in King's Art of Cookery, page 463, we 
may read: 

“So stubble geese at Miche]mas are seen, 
Upon the spit; next May produces green.” 


A RemArKABLE Fox.—A correspondent, residing near Hanover Court 
House, Virginia, relating the incidents of a day’s sport in which three 
brushes were taken, thus describes one of the foxes. ‘He is the lightest 
grey fox I ever saw, his two fore legs perfectly white, and his hind legs 
nearly so, his head also perfectly white, except a black streak around his 
mouth; his ears white except the long hair inthem, which is red. Struck 
with his uncommon marks we all rode hard to get him alive if possible—we 
got him in the field, made him squat, we all surrounded him, and one of the 
party drew off his coat to throw over him to catch him alive, when he 
broke by us and met one of the dogs, who soon overhauled him, but we got 
him without being much torn by the dogs. I have taken the pains to stuff 
him myself, and shall send him to the Museum, Richmond.” 

We once heard a Virginian Senator say, that when he was at William 
and Mary College, there was a noted grey fox in the neighbourhood with a 
perfectly white ring round his neck. 
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Coursing in Enauanp.—To such a degree has coursing become a fa- 
vourite amusement in England, that more than twelve pages of a late 
number of the English Sporting Magazine, in small type, is taken up wit 
accounts of “Coursing Meetings.” ‘There are a great variety of stakes— 
cups, plates, &c. contended for. There are stakes at one place for dog 
puppies, at another for bitch puppies, and amongst others “Tne LapiEs 
Pate,” which we copy as a specimen. Miss Villebor’s Archer beat Lady 
Syke’s Fly; Mrs. Buckworth’s Blush beat Mrs. Edward's Hotspur; Mrs. 
Loftus’ Reel beat Mrs. Marcon’s Sweep; Lady Clark’s Oyster beat Lady 
C. Townsend’s Souvenir; Mrs. Hornsby’s blk. and wh. d. Hellebore, by 
Hawkeye, out of Helen, beat Mrs. Brockholt’s b.f. Adelaide, by Rector, out 
of Luvania. 





Sace or GreyHounps 1n Encianp.—In that devoted country whose 
annals are illustrated by all that is glorious in arms, profound in science, 
splendid in the arts and elegant in literature; yet where it is common, in the 
papers, to speak of “the starving counties,” there are noblemen whose in- 
comes are hundreds of thousands of dollars, and whose kennels are main- 
tained at a cost that would save hundreds of human beings from absolute 
famine. 

The greyhounds of the Duke of Gordon were lately divided in lots con- 
sisting of ‘Stallions,’ Brood bitches,” “two year old” and “Puppies,” and 
the whole sold for 321 guineas; averaging more than fifty dallars each!— 
Several sold for upwards of one hundred dollars, and his r. b. Venom, by 
the Duke of Gordon’s Violence, out of his Grace’s Dart, out of Lord 
Rivers’ Rib, for upwards of $200!! 


Osituary oF EncGuisu Stattions—in 1831. 

Wuatepong, at Petworth, February, aged 23. 

Biackvock, at Yorkshire, February, aged 16. 

TruFr_e, at Newmarket, May, aged 23. 

Cannon Barr, at Newmarket, July, aged 21. 

{We should be glad to publish every year, a regular obituary of all Stal- 
lions and Mares that have been winners, or getters, or producers of win- 
ners of races, four mile heats ] 





Any Port 1n a Srorm.—A fox crossed on the ice in January last, 
from Spesutia Island to Turkey Point, followed by two hounds, one 
of which continued the pursuit for an hour, and was close upon the 
brush of poor reynard, when he espied a young lad approaching on 
foot, to whom he voluntarily surrendered himself, and found protec- 
tion from his canine pursuer; possessing so many properties in com- 
mon with himself, yet imbued by nature with a propensity, and 
faculties peculiarly adapted to destroy all his family! 
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TROLLING FOR SALMON. 


Mr. Eprror: 

Meeting in one of the late numbers of the Register with a very inter- 
esting and animated description of the mode by which the drum-fish 
is taken, I was reminded of a fishing excursion in which I participat- 
ed, of a somewhat similar character, though on a much smaller scale, 
and concluded to give you a sketch of it, to occupy a page of your 
Magazine when nothing more important should offer. 

Being on a visit of business to the town of Williamsport, on the 
west branch of the river Susquehannah, last October twelve months, 
I was invited to accompany a friend or two on the river, to ¢roll for 
Salmon; and being ever ready to join a fishing party, I accepted the 
invitation with alacrity, prepared to expect much amusement from 
the description I had of this mode of fishing—besides being 
anxious, both to see and faste, the far famed delicacy of that noble 
river. Having procured a twine line of about four hundred feet long, 
and attached two hooks of a proper size to one of its extremities, 
and then two others about an inch and a half above those that were 
first fastened on, with the points of all four set in opposite directions, 
and obtained a few small eels of a peculiar species, about three inches 
in length, which are found in the mud along the margin of the river, 
we pushed from the shore in a small row boat, and directed our 
course to a point a mile or two below the town, where the bright and 
transparent waters of the river, seemingly as pure as when they issu- 
ed from their fountains, expanding and deepening, denoted a favour- 
ite haunt of the fish we were in pursuit of. 

Eager as we were to engage in the amusement before us, we could 
not but pause to gaze on the beautiful landscape which opened upon 
us, as we glided towards the spot just alluded to. On the left of the 
river a long extent of level and fertile land, in high cultivation, was 
visible; while from the opposite bank ascended a range of lofty 
mountains, densely covered with forest trees, exhibiting the rich and 
gorgeous tints which so pre-eminently: distinguish our autumnal foli- 
age, and which were reflected in all their brightness from the glassy 
surface of the river, as it stretched far before us with its numerous 
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islets. Arriving at the place where we proposed to fish, the courte- 
sy of my friends awarded to me the opportunity of trying my fortune 
first; and instructing me in the use of the line, I took my station in 
the stern of the boat. After attaching two of the little eels to the 
hooks, I began to unwind and throw off my line; one of the party 
being at the oars, and gently and with as little noise as possible, pro- 
pelling the boat, so as merely to keep the line upon the stretch, with- 
out allowing the bait to drag on the bottom. 

The whole extent of the line being at length unwound, and the 
regular propulsion of the boat continued, the bait was played by al- 
ternately drawing the line towards me with a quick motion, and then 
leaving it stationary for a few moments, until the progress of the boat 
brought it again on the stretch, when the same movement was re- 
peated. Buta few minutes elapsed before I felt the shock of a bite: 
when instantly jerking, and arresting the progress of the boat, I paus- 
ed a moment to satisfy myself that the fish was hooked. ‘The suc- 
cessive stretching and relaxation of the line confirmed my hopes, and 
] immediately began, with due circumspection, to draw in—and now 
arose the high excitement which | found so particularly to character- 
ize this sport, as expectations of a prize worth taking, and of success 
in securing it—mingled with apprehensions of losing it through mis- 
management, occupied my thoughts; and which the reiterated cheers 
or admonitions of my companions, as I exhibited skill or awkward- 
ness, only tended to heighten. 

The struggle for liberty and life on the one hand, and for victory 
and its consequence—the bouquet, on the other, now commenced in 
earnest; and like a wary politician, who often concedes a trifling advan- 
tage to secure a greater, it became necessary occasionally to allow hima 
few yards of line,and to watch favourable opportunitiesto recover it, with 
more. The resistance made by my captive was not, however, very 
vehement at first, for after making an unsuccessful effort to disengage 
himself in one direction, he would permit himself to be drawn pas- 
sively for a few feet towards the boat, before he would repeat his at- 
tempt, and then, as though he had paused to collect his strength, he 
would shoot off laterally with the utmost velocity, until his career 
would again be arrested. At one moment he might be seen strug- 
gling on the surface, and then, in an instant, darting towards the bot- 
tom, where he would remain quiet for a little time, as if anxious to 
secrete himself, until the stretching of the line would re-awaken all 
his fears, and rouse him to renewed exertions. On nearing the boat, 
and as soon as we became visible, his efforts were redoubled and un- 
ceasing, darting about in every direction, and sometimes with such 
impetus as to make the line whistle as it cut the water. Having 
brought him within a few yards of the boat, the utmost. caution in 
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playing him was now indispensable, lest his violent and unceasing 
efforts should tear out the hold of the hooks, and enable him to es- 
cape. Exhausted at last in some degree, by his exertions, ] seized a 
favourable moment when near the surface, and ashe was dashing by, 
to vary a little his course, and aided by his own impulse, to hoist him 
into the boat; having the gratification to find my prize to be a fine 
salmon, of a large size. 

Again baiting our hooks, we continued our amusement for several 
hours, pursuing the same method, and with fine success, carrying with 
us to town a number of these delicious fish, which were served be- 
fore us next day at dinner, and whose exquisite flavour was height- 
ened by all the appliances that skillful cookery and the most piquant 
sauces could confer. 

In conclusion, I must add my testimony to that of many epicures. 
in pronouncing the salmon of the Susquehannah one of the greatest 
luxuries of the fish kind, equalling, if not surpassing in richness and 
delicacy, even the trout of the lakes. C. 


PRAIRIE FISHING. 

The Attakapas country, like most of Louisiana, has, at no very re- 
mote period, formed part of the Gulf of Mexico. Even now, since it 
is reclaimed from the ocean, its prairies appear somewhat amphibious, 
being part of the year under water. 

A southern gentleman of high respectability relates a method of 
fishing in those prairies, which, to us of the north, has at least the ap- 
pearance of novelty. He states that by digging down two or three 
feet deep, in any of those wet prairies, in the summer, when they are 
dry, water is readily found; and by dropping in a hook baited with a 
worm, or frog, or other bait commonly used in fishing, you are sure 
to catch fish. He says this is a solemn fact—that he can prove it by 
many persons, and he thanks no man for disbelieving it. B. 





REMARKABLE Race IN Norru Caro.ina Berore rHE REVOLUTION. 


Mr. Eprror: Landsford, August 27, 1831. 

Perhaps an account of the quarter racing in North Carolina, 
previous to the Revolution, may serve to amuse some of your numer- 
ous readers. 

About the year 1770, a large family, named Sh d, lived in 
Dobbs county; they had acquired property and influence; were fond 
of, and had introduced, a spirit of racing into that part of the 
state; they were able to purchase good horses, and success in their 
matches with the less wealthy, had given them great confidence in 
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their skill. About this time they owned a horse called the Blue 
Buck, who beat all his competitors, until his owners, and the people 
of Dobbs looked on him as invincible. This horse Blue Buck, was 
bred on Roanoke, where his speed had been accurately tested, before 
he was sent to Dobbs. Just at this time, a Scotch Gentleman named 
Henry, established a store in Dobbs; he carried with him a small 
handsome saddle horse, of the Janus stock, on which he seemed, by 
his care, to place a high value—and boasting much of his speed. As 
Henry seemed to be a raw young Scot, Mr. Sh d, thought ita 
fine chance to win a store, he bantered Henry to run his saddle horse, 
(riding Blue Buck) at the time, against his, for one hundred pounds, 
offering as his horse was much the largest, to carry 160 lbs. to a 
feather; on these terms the race was made, time fixed and money 
staked; in a few days, Capt. E. H. from Northampton, arrived to 
train Henry’s horse. In a little time, they had betted the whole 
amount of Henry’s store—the goods boxed to be delivered to the 
winner. The evening of the day preceding the race, Mr. W. J. 
Col. J. H. and Mr. T. E. with some other gentlemen, arrived from 
Halifax, and some wagons. 

On the day of the race all the Dobbs seemed to collect at the 
polls, confident in the speed, and willing to back their old favourite; 
and after their money was exhausted, negroes, horses and oxen were 
staked on the race, the gentlemen of Halifax taking all bets, offered 
against the little horse. 

When all was arranged, away they started at full speed, and in 
a few minutes the race was decided in favour of the small horse, in 
such a manner as to leave no grounds for dispute. 

The wagons were drawn up—Henry’s store ready packed up, was 
put on board of them, when all hands took up the line of march for 
Halifax, carrying with them all that Dobbs could well spare. This 
movement was thought prudent at the time, as the commons of 
Dobbs seemed as though they would not peaceably abide their loss. 
And the purpose for which the store had been established, was now 
answered. 

The little horse was called Trickem, was by old Janus, and was 
well bred. He was 13 hands 3} inches high, and weighed when in 
condition to run 890 Ibs, and as the property of Mr. W. J. was again 
a winner of an interesting race, and for a large amount; the particu- 
lars of which, I may one day give you. 

Of all those who attended that *race from Halifax, none are now 
living, but the rider, now an old man, he was a slave of Gen. A. Jones, 
and was so small as to weigh about 50 Ibs at the time. 

Yours, D. 
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SPORTING INTELLIGENCE. 





BALTIMORE RACES OVER THE CENTRAL COURSE. 


Spring meeting, 1832, will commence on the last Tuesday in May, (29th) 
and continue four days. 

First day—first race, (to start at 12 o’clock precisely,) a sweepstakes for 
colts and fillies, three years old; mile heats; entrance $100, half forfeit; — 
four or more tomake a race. Seven subscribers, and closed. (See last No.) 

Second race, a post sweepstakes with colts and fillies, three years old; 
mile heats; entrance $200, p. p.—four or more to make a race. To close 
Ist of May; three subscribers. 

Second day, a post sweepstakes for all ages; entrance $250, p. p.—four 
mile heats;—four or more to make arace;—the proprietor to add $500. To 
close Ist of May; four subscribers. 

Third day, proprietor’s purse, $500; three mile heats; entrance $20. 

Fourth day, jockey club purse, $1000; four mile heats; entrance $25. 


A Lapis’ Cup will also be run for; the day to be fixed hereafter. 
J. M. Sevpen. 


i> It will be seen by the above that the post sweepstakes for colts and 
fillies, three years old, $200, p. p. will close on the Ist of next month. We 
have little doubt but there will be five or six subscribers, and the purse, in 
this case, not less than $1000. The post sweepstakes for all ages, $250, 
p. p. will close also on the Ist of next month, (May.) The purse in that 
case amounts already to $1500. 


Tue SprinG AND 1Ts AMUSEMENTS. 


As the vernal season approaches, heralded by singing birds and scattering 
flowers on the way, we hear the notes of preparation for enjoying its con- 
genial sports and pastimes. The sober angler, with an air of sedateness 
that belongs to his patient pursuit, has been seen quietly overlooking and 
repairing his rods, his lines, his hooks and his flies. One in particular, who 
always takes time by the forelock, is having a boat built by Cummins, on 
Fell’s Point, in his best style—to be called the Shooting Star. "Tis said she 
will be a perfect ne plus ultra in her way!—the like whereof has not been 
seen in modern times! Some speculative citizens have imagined that this 
airy skiff, so swift and beautiful, with her feather-like oars and velvet 
cushions; is designed for something else besides fishing! They have fancied 
her gliding about the bay of Rock-hall, fanned by the balmy zephyrs of a 
summer's eve, buoyant and proud of her charge as was Bucephalus when he 
bore Alexander the Great. Her fortunate owner, blessed by the smiles of 
some fair lady, more beautiful and enchanting than Crreopatra herself:— 


“Charm’d o’er the car, pursuing Cupid’s sweep, 
Their snow-white pinions twinkling in the deep; 
And, as the lustre of her eve she turns, 

Soft sighs the gale, and amorous ocean burns.” 


Thus doth busy fancy sketch her pictorial conceits from the plainest facts; 
as the genius of the sculptor hews the animated and love-inspiring Venus 
from the rudest block! 

A regular fishing club is undoubtedly in contemplation—to cast the line 
generally at Rock-hall,, and there to celebrate its formation by an annual 
“blow out.”— Mem. We are promised for the Sporting Magazine a regular 


account of all their regular proceedings. 
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The gay and alert equestrians, too, are planning their regular rides to the 
Central Course on Saturdays, to discuss, in the shade of the locust and the 
elm, over Selden’s cool Sherry, the affairs of the Jockey Club. The nags 
in training, in the afternoon, will serve to amuse those who do not give 
preference to a game at quoits. 

Such as have not already provided themselves, are looking out for the 
“ood ’uns to go;” and the cheerful rivalry will be, Who’s the best whip? 
and, Who can best ride the best horse, with all his furniture most exactly 
comme il faut? 


Tue Leces Non Scrirpr® or THE Turr. 


The revival of the sports of the turf, and the wide spreading disposition 
to establish race courses where none have before existed, render it impor- 
tant that the strictest attention be paid to the character and personal deport- 
ment of all who have a direct agency in their management, or other con- 
nection with them—either as officers, members, or subscribers to stakes, 
&c. &c.&c. Let every departure from the line of honour and gentlemanly 
deportment meet with mmediate and severe reprobation. As, with the most 
explicit rules that can be laid down, much must yet be left to individual 
sense of propriety, gentlemen will be more caretul, where the law is not 
written, not to violate that which is understood to be law amongst honourable 
men;—-as our voluntary contributions to those who make a business of ex- 
pounding the Gospel, are more liberal in amount, and more punctually paid, 
than would be the salaries of these gentlemen if established by law. 

In the last February No. of the English Sporting Magazine we find an 
example set, which we should think not unworthy of imitation in this coun- 
try. The Marquis or Crevetanp addressed the following letter to the 
Editor of the York Herald—dated “Cleveland house, Dec. 26, 1831.” 

“Srr:—For the information of those who are connected with the turf, I 
consider it necessary to state, through the channel of your valuable and 
extensively circulated paper, that J cannot obtain the arrears of the last 
Doncaster St. Leger stake due to me from Mr. Westgarth Crook, near 
Kendal; Mr. W. Gill, Hardwick, near Pontefract; Mr. F. Barrett, York, 
and Mr. H. Edwards, Richmond. 

I remain, sir, your obedient servant, CLEVELAND.” 


New Race Courses. 

[The last of which we have notice was recently established, or revived, 
at Savannah, Georgia, under circumstances higl:ly propitious and promising. 
(For a notice of their first races, see cover of this number.) ‘They have 
adopted, with slight alterations, the rules of the Maryland Jockey Club, and 
have elected the following officers: 

Geo. W. Owens, (who declined serving,) President —J. P. Henry, First 
Vice-President ——M. Myers, Second Vice-President.--Richard D. Arnold, 
Secretary.——Jona. Olmstead, Treasurer.--Geo. T. Wilson. John Millen, 
C. Spalding, Phil. Minis and J. Ker, Stewards.--Henry M'Alpin, W. P. 
Wilson and J. Minis, Timers. 

We have the promise of being favoured with a regular official account of 
their races, and we hope the first step of this highly respectable club will 
be to have their course established, according to the recommendation of the 
Maryland Jockey Club, as heretofore published.] 


Mr. Samuel Strider, “equidistant from Charlestown, Harper’s Ferry and 
Shepherdstown,” has advertised to open a training stable on the 10th ult. 
and proposes to establish a jockey club. We should like to see the gen- 
tlemen of that vicinity, generally, take it in hand; being persuaded that 
every circumstance exists there that could be desired to insure success, 
after a few years’ perseverance. But whatever may be the zeal and tact of 
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an individual, the club should be gotten up by, and kept in the hands of 
gentlemen of liberal spirit and character. 

“Sweepsrake Racres.—A sweepstake race for $100 entrance, h.f. for 
three year old colts and fillies, will be run for over Samuel Strider’s course 
on the third Tuesday in May next. Entries can be made with Daniel En- 
tler, of Shepherdstown, or with Samuel Strider.” 


Mr. Eprror: Wheeling, Va. Dec. 9,1831. 
We have it in contemplation to raise a club—second only to yours in 
Baltimore; and, should you hold out sufficient inducement next fall, you 
may expect some of our nags, as our races have been done in as good time 
as yours. E. Z. 


Crara Fisner has, we understand, changed owners, and passed into the 
hands of Mr. ‘Thompson of South Carolina. She goes into the breedin 
stud, and it is said will honour with her preference the already highly fa- 
voured and celebrated Sir Cuartes. What may not be expected from the 
progeny in which two such streams will be united? 

Bertranp Juntorn.—We have some reason to think that $3300 were 
offered lately for this horse, but his owner refused to touch the penny! 

Muckte Jonny, whose get are gaining celebrity on the turf, and whose 
pedigree is now more fully published, is in a way to enjoy the patronage he 
so highly deserves, in the good management of Messrs. Wilson and Smith, 
of Mount Sterling, Ken. 





Cross-Roaps STALLIONS AND THEIR PEDIGREES. 


There is standing in the neighbourhood of Warrenton, Va, the most re- 
markable horse now living, being no other than a grandson to the celebrated 
Godolphin Arabian!'—who died nearly eighty years ago! The horse's 
name is Prince Edward—the owner's name is Samuel Torbert. He says 
Prince Edward is six years old, and by Old Prince Edward. Verily he 
must have been old,as he further says he was by the Godolphin Arabian, who 
died in 1753. ‘Prince Edward’s dam was sired by Old Nelson (not Robin) 
Grey.” Mr. Samuel Torbvert cuts matters short by going quickly to the 
fountain head, and adds very appropriately: —“I deem it unnecessary to say 
any thing more about him;” and verily we agree with him that he had said 
enough! After all, it must be allowed there is some merit in sending out 
an imposture so gross that no body can be deceived!!—as a nan who would 
make a bank note with straw paper would scarcely be indicted for forging 
counterfeit notes. 

Mem.—Prince Edward, or rather Mr. Torbert, insures for $8—produce 
will be received in payment. 


ANSWER TO INQUIRY ON THE Cover or Last NUMBER. 
Mr. Epirtor: Charming Forge, Marrh 27, 1832 
Oscar Junior, four years ago kept in Carlisle, Pa. is now owned and 
kept by Mr. Samuel Seibert, seven miles from Wooster, near Millbrook, 
Wayne county, state of Ohio. Respectfully, yours, &c. 
RicHarD Boone. 





Orv Mark Antruony.—In 1789 or ‘90, then a boy at school, I saw a 
beautiful dark brown horse in the stable of Peter Morgan, of Halifax, N. 
C. that I was told was old Mark Anthony; and I have a respectable neigh- 
bour who says he saw him as late as 1792 or 93. W. W., date as above, 
makes this statement in consequence of a hint by Philip, (page 382, vol. 1,) 
that as Mark Anthony stood at Hayne’s, as early as 1770, he therefore was 
not alive in 1790. 
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>LAMENTABLE.—A Subscriber lost! 


In a late number of the Turf Register, we advertised Traveller, at West- 
minster, as being said to be from Sir Charles; in consequence of which, his own- 
er,a Mr. 7'.J.Simpson, has withdrawn his subscription! We will let him speak 
for himsel!; and leave the reader to judge whether, with a previous knowl- 
edge of what he now states, it would have been proper in us to have ad- 
vertised his horse as, unqualifiedly, one begotten by Sir Charles? ‘It is 
true, says Mr. Simpson, I have only the word of the late Thomas McCul- 
lough for my horse, which is as satisfactory to me as if | had fifty written 
statements of pedigrees with names subscribed to them, he being my rela- 
tion, and the companion of my juvenile days, well knowing his veracity. — 
But being unfortunate in life, like many others, the grand dam of my horse 
was put to Sir Archy, in the name of another gentleman; also the dam of 
Traveller to Sir Charles in like manner, which prevents me from getting a 
second receipt from their books, &c. &c.” Now all this may be true, we 
do not dispute it. ‘Traveller may be by Sir Charles, and his dam by Sir 
Archy, for aught that we know to the contrary; but acting for the public 
and aware of the difficulties here stated, ought we to have advertised him 
as positively by Sir Charles? The word of Mr. McCullough may deservedly 
pass with Mr. Simpson, his “relation” and companion of his youth, but it does 
not follow that what is evidence to him, must be evidence with the public. 
In matters of this world, at least, belief should be proportioned to evidence. 
The personal knowledge of A. by B. may be evidence to B. of the truth 
of what A. says, but that is not evidence with the public, who know 
neither A. nor B. as strong and satisfactory as “written statements with 
names subscribed.” Let it not be supposed that we would complain of Mr. 
Simpson for withdrawing his subscription—far from it; that we have 
neither right nor inclination to do. He thinks himself aggrieved by our 
doing that, which we considered our duty, as an Editor, towards the public. 
He says so frankly, and says his “money shall not pass, where his word will 
not;” and stops his Magazine at the end of the year. Far from com- 
plaining or feeling piqued at his conduct, we respect it much more than we 
do that of those professing friends of Editors who do them the favour 
to receive and appropriate to their use and amusement their labour, time, 
and money’s worth, without complying with the terms of subscription!! 








Bortvar in New Jersey.—This fine thorough bred stallion, bred by Gen- 
eral Jackson, is making a season at Morristown, New Jersey. Those who 
have charge of him have, in their handbills, committed an error in confounding 
his sire, the distinguished Tennessee Oscar, by Wonder, with the celebrated 
Maryland Oscar, by Gabriel; founding their recommendation of Bolivar, 
on the great performances of the latter; noticed in the Sporting Magazine, 
since they got Bolivar. ‘Ihe error was doubtless unintentional, and we 
are sure we consult the wishes of the gentlemen, in New Jersey, in taking 
the first opportunity to correct it. Bolivar is of fine size and exellent 
blood. General Jackson’s stud of horses is of the best strain in this coun- 
try, and none have been more distinguished on the turf. We wish we had 
it in our power to give a portrait and full account of his celebrated horse 
Truxton. 

P.S. In the above case, corrected handbills were published by Mr. 
Cooper as soon as the error was discovered. 








Tue Maryann Jockey Crue consists already of two hundred and thirty- 
seven members. So much for strict regulations and caution as to character 
on the score of admission. Betore the end of this year the number will pro- 
bably be increased to three hundred. 
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RACING CALENDAR. 





Sr. CaTuErine’s Course (Jiss.) Races. 


Matches, races and sweepstakes, run over the St. Catherine's course in 
December, 1831. 

Dec. 12th, a match between Col. Bingaman's f. Madge Wildfire, by Mer- 
cury, and Col. Barnard’s c. Sir William, by Sir William;—both three year 
olds; to carry, by agreement, feather weights; one mile heats; for 4 bet on 
the filly of $600 to $500. 

It was won easy by Madge in two heats.—Track very heavy. 

Time, Ist heat, 1m. 57s.—2d heat, Im. 58s. 


Mississippi AssociATION RACEs, 


Commenced December 14th, 1831. 


First day, three mile heats; free only for horses foaled and bred in Mis 
sissippi or Louisiana. 

Col. Bingaman’s b. f. Tatchechana, by Bertrand; dam Param filly, by 
imp. Whip; three years old; 81 lbs. 

Mr. Chambers’ gr. c. Medley, by Palafox; dam Miss Bailey, by imported 
Boaster; four years old: 98 lbs. 

Mr. Perkin’s br. c. Stockholder, by Stockholder; five years old; 110]bs. 


Tatchechana, - 1 1 
Medley,* - - - 2 Q2 
Stockholder,* - - 3 dis. 


Time, Ist heat, 6m. 10s.—2d heat, 6 m. 13s. 
Second day, two mile heats. 
Col. Bingaman’s gr.c. Red Rover, by Pacolet; dam Param filly; five 
years old; 110]bs. 
Mr. Chambers’ b. c. Morning Star, by Palafox; four years old; 98 lbs. 
Red Rover, - - a 
Star, - - - - 2 3 
Time, Ist heat, 4m. 10s.—2d heat, 4m. 25s. 
Third day, mile heats. 
Col. Bingaman’s Madge Wildfire walked over the course.—Track very 
heavy—two last days covered with snow. 


* [How strange that gentlemen will persist in giving their horses the 
names of other Retinants ed horses, either yet living or recently dead. It 
would be well if clubs will refuse to let horses run under such names. We 
shall have no end to the Medleys, Stockholders, &c. &c.} 
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On December 21st came off a match between Mr. Ford's b. f. Roxana, 
by Sea Gull, dam by Diomed; and Mr. Chambers’ b. f. Natchez Belle, by 
Sea Gull, dam Miss Bailey; (both two year olds;) a single mile, for $500 
a side; 68]bs. on each.—T wo to one on Natchez Belle. 

It was won easy by Roxana in 2m.6s.—Track very heavy from the 
melting of the snow.—La Belle much too fat. 


Apams County (Miss.) Jockey Cius Races, 


Commenced December 28th, 1831. 


First day, four mile heats; free for all horses. 

Col. Bingaman’s b. f. Tatchechana, by Bertrand; three years old; 81 lbs. 

Mr. Chambers’ gr.c. Medley, by Palafox; four years old; 98 lbs. 

Mr. Bell’s bl. c. Sir William Wallace, by Sumpter; dam Grecian Prin- 
cess; four years old; 98 lbs. 


‘Tatchechana, - - - 1 1 
Medley, - - - 22 
Sir William, - + - 3 dr. 


Time, Ist heat, 8m. 18s.—2d heat, 9m. 5s. 

Sir William made good running the three first miles;—time, 6 m. 7s. 
On the fourth mile the filly passed him without a struggle. Finding he 
could not win the heat, Sir William pulled up as soon as hie got within the 
distance stand, and was beat out by Medley. In the 2d heat ‘T'atchechana 
trailed Medley, who, it seems, will not run in the lead unless greatly urged; 
and as his rider did not apply the spurs freely, the time was accordingly bad. 


Second day, three mile heats. 

Col. Bingaman’s gr.c. Red Rover, by Pacolet; dam Param filly, by imp. 
Whip; five years old; 108 lbs. 

Mr. IT’. Tunstal’s b.c. Volcano, by Stockholder; dam Forest Maid; four 
years old; 98 lbs. 

Mr. Perkin’s br. c. Stockholder, by Stockholder; dam 
old; 108 lbs. 

The weather was delightful, and the track in fine order. Hundreds at- 
tended, anticipating great sport; nor were they disappointed. —Rover against 
the field. 

Upon stripping, Rover's condition did great credit to his trainer, Mr. 
Odom. In fact, he might be called “all in all in Johnsonian order;” and the 
two Stockholders looked “fit to run.” 

At the tap they all got off well together, and in hand;—Rover leading, 
Volcano second, followed closely by Stockholder. Thus the two first miles 
and a half were run. Upon approaching the third turn in the third mile 
Volcano closed up and passed Rover on the turn, and was immediately fol- 
lowed by Stockholder. The two brothers made severe play for the heat, 
which was taken by Stockholder by about a length. Rover dropped within 
the distance stand. 

Time, 6 m. 26s. 


Upon the signal being sounded for the 2d heat, all the horses again ap- 
peared at the post, and got off in the same order as in the first. The Pirate 
seemed more in earnest, and the pace was a better one; so much so, that 
the rider of Stockholder becoming alarmed, disobeyed orders, made his run 
on the back stretch of the 2d mile, (instead of in the last quarter of the 3d 
mile,) gave his opponents the go by, and went away at a good rate for the 
heat. At the last turn in the third mile Volcano passed Rover and locked 
Stockholder. A badly cured distemper and the long brush was too much 
for the brown colt: he gave way, and Volcano took the heat by several 
feet. Rover just within the distance again. 

Time, 6 m. 7s. 
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It was now clear'that Stockholder’s chance was out, and it was soon as- 
certained that he would not start again—High and even betting between 
Rover and Volcano; the friends of the former thinking that two heats had 
sufficiently taken the foot out of the bay. 

Third heat.--Neither horse showed any symptoms of distress. From the 
unruffled appearance, elastic step, and burning eye of the Freebooter, he 
seemed, like Lord Bolingbroke, to “delight in the storm of his own crea- 
tion,” and to call to his antagonist, in the words of the Douglas: 


“And hop’st thou hence unscath’d to go? 
No, by St. Bride of Bothwell, no!” 


The signal sounded: 


‘Each rider rush’d, (well was his need,) 
And dash’d the rowels in his steed.” 


The Buccanier evidently had all sai] set, determined to show no quarter, 
and scornfully to proclaim to the world that, let who would display the 
‘“‘white feather,” it did not belong to a descendant of the long line of his 
thorough bred progenitors.--Omnes caclicatas—omnes supera alta tenentes. 
Nothing daunted, Volcano followed close in his wake, seemingly in hand. 
Round they went two miles and a half, with a strong stroke, and a steady 
one. As they approached the last turn in the 3d mile the interest of the 
spectators became intense; for there Volcano had commenced his runs in 
the two first heats. Not so in the present one; for not until he had com- 
pletely entered into the last quarter was the whip and spurs applied. As 
they neared the judges’ stand the space between the horses gradually les- 
sened to a few feet; but it would not do—Albert on Rover was wide awake. 
He pulled and spurred his nag with great judgment, kept him in his stride, 
and won the heat in gallant style in 6m. 5s. 

Fourth heat.--Rover again took the lead at his best pace: Volcano could 


never reach him. ‘The red flag waved in triumph, and Rover carried off 
the purse. 


Time, 6m. 18s. 

Volcano contended foreach heat, and gained the reputation of a bottomed 
nag. 

Third day, two mile heats. 


Col. Bingaman’s gr. f. Madge Wildfire, by Mercury; dam Chuckaluck; 
three years old; $1 lbs. 


Mr. Simon's b. f. Ann Beauchamp, (entered by Mr. Biggs.) by Whipster; 
three years old; 81 lbs. 

Mr. Bell’s b. c. John Miller, by Stockholder; dam 
108 lbs. 

Ann had run a quick race in Kentucky; and though it was known that 
Madge was a winged Mercury, it was believed that she would be run down 
the first heat by the heely Whipster, and that Miller would take the purse. 
Hence, on the morning of the race, the bet was the field against the grey 
filly. The fillies got off well together, Miller in the rear. Upon the back 
stretch Madge cleared herself a little of Ann, and they came down the front 
stretch at a rattling pace; doing the first mile in 1 m. 53s.—excellent time 
for our course, which is at all times a slow one. The cry was, “Madge 
cannot stand that gait.” Upon going up the back stretch, it was plain that 
the bay filly could not live with the grey—-her stride was gone. Heat taken 
easily by Madge; Miller just within the distance. 

Time, 3m. 57s. 


The 2d heat resulted in a similar manner to the first. 
Time, 4m. 2s, 
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Fourth day, a sweepstakes for two year old colts; mile heats; $500 en- 
trance; six entries: 

Messrs. Ford and Mardis’ b. c. Little Jack, by Mercury. 

Mr. Bell's b. f. by Mercury. ; 

Mr. Chambers’ Natchez Belle, by Sea Gull; dam Miss Bailey. 

Mr. Fleming's ch. f. Zephyr, by Mercury. 

Col. Bingaman’s gr. g- Hard Heart, by Mercury; dam Chuckaluck. 

Mr. J. F. Miller's b. c. by Sea Gull; dam by Wonder. 

The two last paid forfeit. 

Great and even betting between Natchez Belle and Zephyr in the Ist heat. 


Little Jack, - - - $8 1 1 
Bell's filly, - - - 42 2 
Zephyr, - - - - 1 dis. 
Natchez Belle, - - 2 dis. 


Time, Ist heat, 2m.——2d heat, 2m. 4s.—3d heat, 2m. 10s.--Track very 
heavy, from rain during the night. 

Same day, at 4 o'clock, came off the match between Lady Adams, by Vir- 
ginian, aged; and Helen Mar, by Sumpter, six years old; two miles out, for 
$2000 a side; to carry feather weights.—T wo to one on Helen. 

It was won easy by Lady Adams.—Time, 4 m. W.H. C. Secretury. 


BarnweE ct (8. C.) Races,—[Anonymous.| 


Commenced or Wednesday, the 8th of February, and continued three 
days. 
‘irst day, three mile heats. 
Mr. Ezekiel Williams ch.m. Mambrino, by Troup; 4 yearsold, 1 1 
Mr. E. W. Harrison's b. in. Helen M’Gregor, by Reliance; four 


years old, - - - ‘ 2 2 
Mr. Francis Tompkins’ ch.m. Ellen Douglass, by Director; seven 

years old, - - - - - - - 3 dis. 
Time, Ist heat, 5m. 36 s.—2d heat, 5 m. 34s. 
Second day, two mile heats. 
Mr. E. W. Harrison’s gr. f. Mary Beaufort, by Reliance; three 

years old, - . ‘ a . . s £ @ 
Dr. A. B. Brown's roan f. Fanny Wright, by Reliance; two 

years old, - - . ws . . s 2 dr 


Mr.H. M. Tompkins’ gr. f. Florizella, by Reliance; $ yearsold, 3 dis. * 
Time, 3m. 54s. 

Third day, mile heats, best three in five. 

Mr. E. W. Harrison’s b. m. Sally Bacon, by Kosciusko; 


five years old, . - . - - -@i2 8 
Dr. A.B. Brown's r. f. Fanny Wright, by Reliance; two 

yeurs old, . - - - - - 1 2 2 dis. 
Col. O. D. Allen’s br. f. Kitty Pringle, by Reliance; two 

years .old, - - - - - - 3 83 $8 dis. 
Mr Francis Tompkins’ ch. m. Ellen Douglass, by Direc- 

tor, seven yearsold = - - - - - dis. 


Time, Ist heat, 1m. 54s.—2d heat, 1m. 52 s.--3d heat, 1m. 55s.--4th 
heat,1 m. 57s. 

Course 67 yards short of a mile.—[If let so to eternity, no horse will carn 
an extensive and durable reputation upon it. It behoves all owners of valu- 
able horses to have the courses measured strictly and made an exact mile, 
three feet from the inside of the course, and certified to.] 

Note.——Fanny Wright would doubtlessly have won the 2d heat, but, owing 
to her being very restive, she got a bad start. She bids fair to make a first 
rate mile nag. 
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Blooded stock, the property of Dr. E. 
A. Darcy,of Basking Ridge, N. J. 

Marta SLAMERKIN, Ch.m. was got 
by Bond’s First Consul; her dam by 
Paragon, (who was by Flimnap;) g. 
dam Daniel Hunt’s Figure mare, by 
Dr. Hamilton’s Figure; ¢. g. dam 
Old Slamerkin, by imp. Wildair; g. 
g.g. dam De Lancey’s Cub mare. 

Her produce: 

1826; ch. f. by Dr. Thornton’s Rat- 
ler; died in foaling. Put to Ameri- 
can Eclipse. 

1827; ch. f. Lavy Revier,by Ame- 
rican Eclipse. Put to John Richards. 

1828; missed. Put to Henry; did 
not get with foal. In the fall put to 
American Eclipse. 

1829, fall; ch. f. Sweer Erin, by 
American Eclipse. Put to American 
Eclipse in September. 

1830, March; slunk a colt foal by 
Eclipse, and died aged twenty-three 
or twenty-four years. 

The above mare produced several 
foals previous to her being owned by 
me, of which there is acorrect state- 
ment in the books of C. Colden, Esq. 
proprietor of the Union Course, L. I. 
viz: 

G. by Defiance; now a carriage 
horse. 

F. by Pegasus, (who was by imp. 
Expedition;) was very promising;— 
broke her leg while in training, and 
died at three years old. She was 
bred by Mr. Edmund Burk. 

1822; ch.g.Sporrsman, by Withe; 
a first rate runner for mile heats. 

1823; ch. h. Sirk Srockinas, by 
Ogle’s Oscar. 

1824; ch. h. Srr Cuartes, by Du- 
roc. 

1825; ch. f. Ecuo, by American 
Eclipse. Sold at four weeks old, to 
Messrs. Livingston and Stevens. 

The four latter were bred by the 
late Mr. John Morris, of Rahway, 
N.J. 

Susan, ch. m. got by Bond's Sir 
Solomon; her dam Columbia, by Con- 
stable’s imp. Baronet; grandam by 


Old Cub; g.g.dam by Partner; g. g. 
g. dam by Old Bashaw; g. g. g. g. 
dam by Old Britain; g. g. g. g. g. 
dam by imp. Wildair. 

Her produce: 

1829; ch. f. by Flagellator; died at 
six months old. 

830; ch. c. CHarnLtes CARROLL, 
by Sir Charles. 

1831; no foal. 

1832; in foal to Leopold. 

Leopo.p, ch. h. (foaled in 1826;) 
got by Gov. Ogle’s Oscar; dam Ka- 
tydid, by imp. Expedition; grandam 
imp. Sour Krout; g. g- dam Match- 
less, by Gen. White’s imp. Slender; 
g. g. g. dam Fair American, by 
Lloyd’s ‘Traveller; g. g. g. g. dam 
Old Slamerkin, by imp. Wildair; g. 
g.g. g.g. dam the imp. Cub mare. 
He was bred by Jos. H. Van Mater, 
Esq. of Monmouth, N. J. of whom I 
purchased him at four years old, in 
partnership with John Frost, Esq. of 
Bound Brook, N. J. 

E. A. Darcy. 





Blooded Stock, the property of Mr. 
Lewis Sherly, of Louisville, Ky. 
ALEXANDER, gr. by Pacolet; dam 

Jenny Riland, by Double Head, and 

he by imp. Diomed; grandam Polly 

Medley; g. g. dam by Mark Antho- 

ny; g. g.g. dam by imp. Fearnought. 

Mark Time, b. was got by the 
Arabian Bagdad; his dam by imp. 
Spread Eagle; grandam by Quicksil- 
ver; lie by Hart’s imp. Medley. 

Rozert Burns, br. was got by 
Stockholder; his dam by Sir Archy; 
grandam by imp. Bedford; g. g. dam 
by Hart's imp. Medley. 

1. Frora, b. m. (fourteen years 
old,) by Florizel; dam Miss Dance, 
by Roebuck; grandam by Indepen- 
dence; g.g.dam by imp. Centinel or 
Flimnap; g.g.¢. dam by Old Janus. 

2. Pet, b.m. (ten years old,) by 
St. Tammany; dam Miss Dance. 

3. Vinsco, ch. m. (seven years 
old.) by Wildair, (bred in Virginia;)* 


* His pedigree is desirable —Ed. 
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dam Desdemona, also bred in Vir- 
ginia. 

4. Nerrve, ch. m. (six years old,) 
full sister to Virago, No. 3. 

5. Cora, ch. m. (five years old,) 
full sister to Virago and Nettle. 

[Eachofthe above mares were last 
season put to Gov. Barbour’s imp. 
Young Truffle, and all but the latter 
(Cora) are thought to be in foal.— 
From these mares are the following 
colts.] 

Ch. f. (two years old last spring,) 
out of Flora, (No. 1,) by Lafayette. 

Ch. f. (two years old this spring,) 
out of the same, by Contention. 

Ch. f. (three years old,) out of Pet, 
(No. 2,) by Wildair. 

B. f. (two years old this spring,) 
out of the same, by Contention. 

Gr. f. (one year old this spring,) 
out of the same, by Col. Johnson’s 
Medley. 

Ch. f. (two years old this spring,) 
out of Virago, by Contention. 

Ch. f. (one year old this spring,) 
out of Cora, by Contention. 

The above stock are for sale— 
Apply to Wm. D. ‘Taylor, Esq. P. M. 
of Taylorsville, Va. 





Penpeniss, gr. h. (154 hands high, 
five years old 28th May last;) property 
of Tobias Bourke, Esq. near Anna- 
polis, and for sale;) was got by Volun- 
teer; his dam Ariadne, by Ball's Flo- 
rizel; grandam Thunder Clap, (bred 
by Mr. Wickham, of Va.) g. ¢. dam 
Ariadne, imp. by Col. Hoomes, of Va. ) 
Volunteer was by First Consul; (he 
by imp. Slender;) dam by imp. Arra- 
kooker; grandam by imp. Messen- 
ger, out of a Bashaw mare. 


Betsey Rosinson, 

I certify that the following pedi- 
gree is taken from the original one, 
given by John Robinson, of Warren 
county and state of North Carolina, 
who raised Betsey Robinson. She 
was got by Thaddeus; dam Maria, 
by Sir Archy; imp. Sir Harry, imp. 
Dare Devil, Batt and Maclin’s Fear- 
nought,imp. Janus, out ofa thorough 
bred mare. Jas. J. Harrison. 

Diamond Grove, Va. March 5, 1832. 


CHANTICLEER, br. six years old, 
raised by Jas. G. Green, of Va.) 
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was got by Sir Archy; his dam Black 
Ghost, (bred by the late Dr. A. Dixon, 
of Virginia,) by Lightfoot’s imp. Os- 
car; grandam Pill Box, by imp. Pan- 
taloon; g. g. dam Melpomene, by 
Morton’s Traveller; g. g. g. dam Vir- 
ginia, by Old Mark Anthony. 
EaGte, br. bay, 15 hands 3 inches 
high, bred by the late Stephen Hunt, 
of Hunterdon county, New Jersey, 
(now owned by Dr. Wn, A. Irvine;) 
got by OldSirSolomon,out of Aurora, 
and is full brother tothe running mare 
Roxana. Aurora was got by imp. 
Honest John; her dam, Zelipha, was 
by imp. Messenger, (Zelipha was 
the dam of Old Honesty and Prize- 
fighter, both celebrated on the turf.) 
Eagle’s g. g. dam, Dido, (the dam 
of Polydore,) was by Gen. Morris’ 
imp. Bay Richmond; his g. g. g. dam, 
Old Slammerkin, who was by imp. 
Wildair, out of the imp. Cub mare. 
Escape, ch. got by Timoleon; his 
dam by Sir Harry; his grandam by 
Old Diomed. Roser Sanvers. 


FLoRIZEL. 

P.S. In No. 4, December, 1881, 
Isee Mr. Wickham’s communication. 
On Florizel’s pedigree he seems in- 
distinct. I here give you a trans- 
cript from Major Ball’s original cer- 
tificate to the handbill: 

“Florizel is a beautiful chestnut, 
fuli 16 hands high, of great muscu- 
lar strength, and in point of symme- 
try and beauty is inferior to no horse. 
He was got by the imp. horse Old 
Diomed; his dam by the imp. horse 
Shark; his grandam by Eclipse, (Har- 
ris’, I presume—see Mason;) his 
g. g. dam by the imp. horse Old 
Fearnought; his g. g. g. dam by Old 
Jolly Roger; his g. g. g. g. dam by 
the imp. horse Sober John; his g. ¢. 
g¢.g.g.dam by the imp. horse Shock, 
whicli mare was bred by Col. Baylor, 
and stated on his books to be one of 
the best bred mares in Virginia of 
her day. 

Signed, “Wiurrtiam Bar.” 


Harr Pone, (owned by H.G.S. 
Key, Esq.) three years old; by Rat- 
ler; dam Maid of Patuxent, by Ma- 
gic; grandam Kitty Fox, by Fox, a 
son of imp. Venetian, by Doge. 

March, 1832. 
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Jenny (property of J. C. Goode, 
Esq. of Mecklenburg, Va.) was foal- 
ed in 1810; got by the imp. horse 
Arch Duke; her dam by the imported 
horse Stirling; her grandam by the 
imp. horse Obscurity, out of Miss 
Slamerkin. She by the imp. horse 
Wildair, out of the imp. Cub mare. 

Her produce: 

1820, spring; ch.c. half blooded, 
for trial;—gelded. 

1822, spring; br. f. NerrLeropr, by 
Virginian; very fast—died at four 
years old. 

1823, spring; missed to Virginian. 

1824, spring; b. c. Ivannor, by 
Virginian. 

1825, spring; b. f: Potty Hopkins, 
by Virginian. 

1826, spring; missed to Virginian. 

1827, spring; ch. c. Hiazim, by Sir 
Archy. 

1828, spring; missed to Eclipse. 

1829, spring; br. c. INAUGURAL, by 
Arab; foaled 4th of March, the day 
Jackson took his seat, and from that 
circumstance took his name. 

1830, spring: b. c. TRouBLESOME, 
by Monsieur. 

1831, spring; now in foal to Cad- 
mus; he by Sir Archy. 


Leonrpas, b. six years old; (raised 
by Jas. G. Green, Esq. of Va.) by 
Sir Archy; dam Vixen, by Lightfoot’s 
imp. Jack Andrews. Sold to John 
M. Botts, Esq. 

Maceponian, b. eight years old 
this spring, (late the property of Jno. 
Randolph, Esq. of Roanoke,) was 
got by Roanoke; his dam the imp. 
m. Statira, by Alexander the Great; 
grandam by Buzzard; g. g. dam Rose, 
by Sweet Briar; g. g. g. dam Merli- 
ton, by Snap; g. g. g. g. dam Miss 
Windsor, by the Godolphin Arabian. 

March 26, 1832. 

Mary or CrLoverpDALe, (owned 
by Geo. P. Tayloe, Esq.) by Doubt- 
less; dam by Potomac; grandam by 
Obscurity; Doubtless by Fitz-Dio- 
med, (son of Diomed;) dam by Pic- 
ture; grandam by Sweet Surry.— 
Sweet Surry by Spadille; dam by 
Janus; Jolly Roger, Monkey. 

Marsuat Ney, dapple gr. (15 
hands 3 inches high, and eight years 
vld,) raised by James Jackson, Esq. 
of Alabama; now the property of 
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Stirling Cocke, of Hawkins county, 
East Tennessee; was got by Pacolet. 
His dam, Virginia, (full sister to Des- 
demona and half sister to Wrangler, 
by Diomed,) was raised by Colonel 
Miles Selden of Virginia, and was 
by the imp. horse Dare Devil. 
Stirnvine Cocke. 

Dec, 28, 1831. 

Muckte Joun was got by Sir Ar- 
chy; his dam Bellona, by Bell-air; 
(he by Medley;) grandam the cele- 
brated mare Indian Queen, by imp. 
Pilgrim; g. g.daim by imp. Janus; he 
by the Godolphin Arabian. 

Oxpv Yoricx was full brother to 
Tryall, both by Morton's Traveller, 
out of imp. Blazella. (See Annals of 
the Turf, No.3, American Farmer, 
vol. 8, p. 118, &c. &e.) Yorick got 
Pilgrim, out of a Little Davie, and 
Bucephalus, out of a Careless, and 
Junius, out of an Othello. (See Am. 
Farmer, p. 263, vol. 9;—Cub.) He 
was a celebrated race horse, owned 
by the Hon. John Tayloe, (father of 
the late Col. J. ‘Tayloe.) 

The above pedigrees of Yorick be- 
ing incomplete, the following has 
been copied from Col. Tayloe’s pa- 
pers, in answer to inquiries concern- 
ing him. 

Yorick was by Morton’s imported 
Traveller; his dam Blazella, got in 
England by Blaze; (a son of Flying 
Childers, out of a Confederate filly;) 
Grey Grantham, (a son of the Brown- 
low Turk,) the Duke of Rutland’s 
Black Barb, Brighton’s Roan, &c. 
Yorick’s grandam imp. Jenny Came- 
ron, by Cuddy, (a son of Old Fox, 
out of Mr. Whitely’s famous Cab- 
bage-arse mare, sometimes called 
Miss Belvoir, known to be the best 
runner of her day in England.) 

“Test, Joan WHELDON, who lived 
as groom with the late Hon. John 
Tayloe from the year 1772 to the 
year 1782.” 

Besides Pilgrim, Bucephalus and 
Junius, Yorick was sire of Commu- 
tation, of Bell-air’s dam, and of the 
grandam of Ogle’s Oscar. (See Bell- 
air’s pedigree, p. 174, vol. 1.) 

Onoren, b. m. 4 years old, (raised 
by Jas. G. Green, Esq. of Va.) by 
Sir Archy; dam Black Ghost. [Sold 
to Jas. S. Garrison.] 
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ParaGon, ch. (raised by the sub- 
scriber;) eight years old on the 20th 
day of June next. He was got by 
Timoleon; his dam by Brutus; gran- 
dam by Old Diomed; Brutus by Bell- 
air. Gasriet Moore. 

Huntsville, Alab. 

Paut Jones, ch. five years old; 
(the property of Samuel and John 
Strider, of Jefferson county, Va.) by 
Sir Charles; dam by Tom Tough; 

andam by Ball’s Florizel; g.¢.dam 
. imported Hamilton, g. g. g. dam 
by Wildair; g. g. g. g. dam by imp. 
Dare Devil; g. g. g. g. g. dain by 
Bell-air; 2. g. g. g. g. g. dam by im- 
ported Medley. 

Joun Brown, ch. five years old; 
by Sir Charles; dam Sally Brown. 
(For her pedigree, see vol. 2, p. 151.) 

Sat.iy Baronet, by Dungannon; 
dam by Michus’ Celer; grandam by 
Celer; g.g.dam by Old Fearnougit. 
She is for sale. 

The above three pedigrees were 
furnished by W. D. Taylor, Esq. of 
Taylorsville, Va. 

Rassevas (foaled April 29, 1823,) 
was got by Sir Archy; his dam by 
imported Play or Pay; grandam by 
Bell-air; g. g.dam by imported Pan- 
taloon; his g. g. g. dam by imported 
Janus. 

Youne Duroc, b. by Old Duroc; 
dam by imported Gabriel; grandam 
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by Lindsey’s Arabian; g. g. dam 
Dr. Hamilton’s Thistle, by imported 
Dove; g. g. g.dam Stella, by Othello; 
g.g. g. g. dam Col. Tasker’s im- 
ported Selima, by the Godolphin Ara- 
bian. Duroc is eighteen years old. 
Joun SNYDER. 

Selin’s Grove, Union county, Pa. 
Feb. 8, 1832. 

Ypsitantt, ch. (property of James 
Maury, of Fredericksburg, Va.)— 
He was foaled 28th April, 1827; got 
by Graves’ Florizel; he by Ball's Flo- 
rizel. The dam of Graves’ Florizel 
was got by Col. Hoomes’ imported 
Spread Eagle; grandam by Boxer; he 
by imported Medley; g. g. dam by 
Eclipse; g. g. g¢.dam by Old Fear- 
nought. Ypsilanti’s dam, Sally 'Ta- 
liaferro, was got by Old Friendship;* 
heby Young Apollo;* he by Old Apol- 
Jo; he by Old Fearnought, out of an 
imp. Cullen Arabian mare. Sally 
Taliaferro’s dam was by Old Para- 
gon; he by imported Spread Eagle; 
her grandam by imported Bedford; 
her g. g. dam by Boxer; he by im- 
ported Medley; her g. g. g. dam by 
Old Shark; her g. g. g. g. dam the 
imported Thistle, the dam of many 
fine horses. 

A filly, three years old next May, 
out of the dam of Ypsilanti, by W. R. 
Johnson’s Lafayette—both for sale. 

James F’. Maury. 





CORRECTIONS. 


Mr. Epiror: King George, Va. March 22, 1882. 

Permit me to correct an error that appears in the last number of the 
American Turf Register, in regard to the pedigree of Grey Diomed. I have 
in my possession a letter from Richard Brooke, Esq. to the late Col. Tayloe, 
correcting his previous certificate, as to the sire of Grey Diomed’s grandam. 
She was by the imp. Vampire—a supericr horse to Valiant, as at first stated. 
Grey Diomed was both a capital racer and a distinguished stallion. He was 
sire of Amanda, Pandora, (Grey) Timoleon, ‘Tayloe’s Florizel, and many 
other excellent runners. T. 

In the pedigree of Fuiry, p. 319, (February No.) it is there stated that 
“Whig was by Fitzhugh’s Regulus, out of Jenny Dismal.” It should read 
thus:——“‘ Whig was by Fitzhugh’s Regulus, out of the dam of Apollo. Regu- 
lus by imp. Fearnought, out of Jenny Dismal.” 


In the Turf Summary, last number, p. 336, near the foot of the page, for 
“Pawnel” read Pawnee. 


* The pedigree of Old Friendship and Young Apollo wanting to make the 
blood. Editor. 
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NOTES. 


Ang Charles IL about the year L670 stentabroad the Masler 
of Horse for bee purpose of stlecting Mares & Stailivis 
Jor lheBRoyal Stud at Hamnplon lout. Theselection 

as Meaae cnlittdy of Arabians & Barbs and thellavcs 
(U01¢ CALA Koyal Mares. This is Lhe true starting poow 
Of British Pedigree of Howes. See Picks luzf register 2 Vols 
& vw .The Stud Book,2 vols, 8 Yo. ec. Bhomsbury 
vas bed by John Randolph of Rearoke, J izainu & 
soe by hem lebcrge Larish, Ff SLU NE lounty, W 
le Sale Of NY0rK. MR aidolph gave a lrtificele, jw 
inthe hans of Char UMS lall,. Vkark of which tefllowe- 
NG ES AB) me Chesnut Mare Bloomsbury, bred by le 
Subscriber Sold this Way, Dec 2018/1 io MiBuartsh.. She 
wns foaled April 2x #1303, gol ty yeclinported jrorse 

LC Belpre, her Darn lelegrapby Ud Wildaryr, (soe Uf Bay. 
ors Learn OUGpe OuUlLA kiliyhishes by tade)her wand 

Dam Legaitta by Medley, /ter pial grand darirbyDan- 
ONGES He O/ Fearnonght ud OF a, full bred mire fio 

OA Wildaty Was a wsiderca TAt bes) r@ltve 

G00, Lhe 8001 OF LeOnOU"G]E was oie 

BY UMS LDA MACAALAS TA. 





ee LIMOS OS 
naerscorel Will be JOUNA LV “he. ua Boor . 

a. LaAnW« 7? Y ‘Rowtoke bi YAWN Dee! 2071900" 
Le MOU IS l sei ggoger’ inlheSliuia Bok, ranks sforst enVergentar 
Vidaw wasbiad Li lol Synimns YMaylarna 

Wad Jol by. Delaney s Wilda lhal wes sit back lokiglivid 
Aas tentovte (02 CRE istry ¢ sata Wildars tobcpourea in theluzs 
RylCT.— Medley astniported, Rslanas as highs dry t2Vir 
aimaleaigres. — MAK UslL—Tstgrz fies thal (re bravecle 
semarked ison ted lobe laced further. Alt the obfa branches 
go back bo Ortalal S735 EDQNS, such as, Darvleys Aabuajy+ 


Lairfars Barb,d@ rey ellowLerk, Seid busy Lusk, Halve 


Having compared the aboveDocunen? of 
Yee Cowaioegy af Plcod Horses with PreBritisse Stud Book ,DZusf 


Regisier & ether Matai ty POSSCESiON Lhweby certify CoPhe correct 
Mew York Avril 18.4 1$28. 
Cl, ney Hall. 





+ Sadirr S*M York 

















ake 
MUare 
Mule 
aylTUD 































 Zacrk Mare 

—// y laulboy 
Old 
Club Fook Diario 
Mare Mare 
Corer a 
fautbey. Makeiess 
sons 
fau2boy. Ware 
udlbe 
Clumsy -. 

















20x Re 
= 




















Marske 





AavariRe, awed 5 Years 7 Mo! >), ae TEA y. # 





























Regulus 






Already 


iver 

















Dar. Hyacinth © 






Godel plitz 






Weslrr7 


Fox 

















5072 of 


arabia & 


Daphne 


LZrelerz 














MANGAN. 


Ce 


Owned ty. 4 Dey, Lith? by has order for the . dmacar Trt Rapier $- Sporting « eee 


<i. 








— 





1g} 












Col Byrat 
Lrmpieried 




























Dandriag cs 
eHare 















Ries? Sorcd 


Dam 








fidigrs 
grey Wlare 


z 7 YACINTFZ. 
Joalea 2818 
owned by 
4ADey oo 4 
™ 2ork . 


{ 
—_— a cae ee 

















